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CICELY or RABY. 


ES, my beloved friend, I obey and con- 
tinue my ſtrange narration, . 


Agnes was confined to her room ill, with 
fatigue and anxiety ; Iſcarce ſaw, but leaving 
her to the care of my women, ſpent the 
day in attending the Duke. 


Again it was night, and Orleans ſeeming 
to ſleep, I went into the adjoining _ cloſet, 
4 Vol. 111, B re- 
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reſolved at length to ſee the contents of the 
packet, the opening and reading of which 
ſeemed to teem with fatality. 


So indelibly are the expreſſions imprinted 
on my mind, though ſo long ago, that J 
believe I can repeat them to you without 
alteration. 


cc Cicely, began the prince,—you accuſe, 
you condemn me unheard,” — 


J have conjured youto liſten to me—this 
you refuſe ;—yes peremptorily you have de- 
nied this one, —this laſt requeſt, —I aſked 
but a patient hearing, and you refuſed me.“ 


« Ah! cruel Cicely, how ſhall the 
wretched Orleans convince you that you 
are dearer to him than life, fame or liberty ? 
Vas the bleeding form, once animated, lays 
before you,—will you ſpurn it from you, 


with added diſguſt ?” 


« Will 
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i « Will you not give one tear to my 
memory ?—Will you not piouſly offer one 
prayer, to the fountain of mercy, for him who 
dare not pray for himſelf?—do you daſh the 
[ offered packet in diſdain from you, even 
when I am dying at your feet?” 


— 


ut 
42 « Will you extend your reſentments be- 
3 yond mortality ?—Will you refuſe then. 
e, 3 even then, when the yet enamoured Orleans 
is an heap of duſt, to read his vindication.” 


is « Ah no,—I ſee the gentle Cicely,— 
the pearly drop that gliſtens on her cheek — 
'tis the precious drop of pity, and it falls 
like balm upon my wounded ſoul.” 


« Yes, you will not refuſe to read what 
I have written, at horrid intervals, with a heart 


b rent with anguiſh, and a brain maddened by 
ys deſpair,” 
U, 5 


This was written on the cover to ſeveral 


B 2 | ſheets, 
Ill 
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ſheets, —his vindication began as follows: 


« WHEN I firſt ſaw you at the caſtle of 
St. Aubin,—lI expected to have found you 
look, what your age declared, a child in 
manners and appearance.—lI was taken by 
ſurpriſe, my very ſenſes loſt in wonder ;— 
ſcarce was I maſter of myſelf, as you knelt 
and thanked me for your liberty.” 


Reſolving at that moment, to convey you 
to Bidet, thither I accompanied you.” — 


1 was inſpired by a paſſion, whoſe dura- 
tion muſt end only with my life. —Ardent 
in my temper, my love partook of my diſ- 
poſition, yet was I awed by your virtue, — 
your delicacy, your propriety of conduct; 
which enforced as it were, that deference 1 
reluctantly paid you.” 


Your beauty which had ſo ſuddenly ſciged 
my imagination, your thouſand amiable and 
engaging 
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engaging qualities, your accompliſhments of 
mind, and grace in every movement, as L 
watched over you, increaſed my love to 
enthuſiaſtic idolatry, to madneſs.” 


Your rank was not beneath the alliance of 
a prince, but you were Engliſh, —and 
your country the declared enemy of mine.— 
Already was I married, and though when I 
firſt took you to Bidet, I might (perhaps did) 
entertain a wiſh, a vain preſumptuous hope, 
that yielding to the excels of my paſſion, 
your youthful. heart would catch the flame : 
—f mutual who ſhould cenſure, who 
condemn the beauteous daughter of Weſt - 
mor land, in deſpiſing the laws made for 
vulgar fouls ;—loved me for myſelf alone 
—and enjoying all the raptures of unre- 


_ trained paſſion, ſequeſtered amidſt the ſhades 


of Bidet, which her prefeace made paradliſe, 
regarded not the ſplendor of the Courts 
of Charles or Henry ;—who envied not 
the pomp or titles, which would have 
ſurrounded her as the Dutcheſs of Orleans; 

B 3 —and 
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—and that forgetting any other place exiſt- 


ed but Bidet, we ſhould mutually have lived 
for each other ;—its ancient foreſt the extent 
of our wanderings, we ſhould have looked 
down with calm indifference or contempt on 
the poor mortals, who buſied themſelves 
about the ſplendid nothings of the world.“ 


«« Yet, Oh forgive thoſe impious thoughts, 
I ſoon felt my error, nor were you ſenſible I 
had formed ideas ſo derogatory to your 
pure mind. —I challenge you, Cicely, to ſay; 
did I even infringe on the commands you 
gave to your attendants, ever intrude on 
your retired hours ?” 


© No, Cicely, thoſe ideas fled before you, 

I reſpe&ted your delicacy of ſituation, nor 
can you,—no, you have not accuſed me of 
impropriety of behaviour ;—nor was J with- 
out hopes, that thoſe reſpectful attentions ſo 
aſſiduouſly paid were unnoticed ;—lI ſaw you 
grew confident in my honour, and I flatter- 
ed myſelf, that your eyes ſpake with more 
ſincerit& 
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fincerity the. language of your heart, and 
that there, the happy Orleans, had other 
claims than thoſe your tongue aſſented to.” 


« Alas! Cicely, could you think it poſſi- 
ble, that expreſſions of friendſhip would ſatis- 
fy the ſanguine temper of him, whoſe every 
look, every accent, breathed paſſion.” 


« 1 :ommiſſioned a perſon of tried pru- 
dence and fidelity, to repreſent to the pope, 
how neceſſary it was for various reaſons. a 
divorce ſhould be granted me ;—bribes and 
promiſes were dealt with no ſparing hand.” 


Mean while I aſſailed you by every art. 
For you Cicely I would have deſerted 
my friends, for you I would have allied my- 
ſelf to the Engliſh, only ftipulating revenge 
on the houſe of Burgundy for you, I 
would have ſacrificed honour, — fame a 


“To me did the French look up, as the 
leader of the war, as the director of their 
6 counſels. 
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counſels. —Good heavens ! in the madnefs 
of deſpair, I would have baſely ſacrificed my 
bleeding country, whilſt fondly flattering my- 
ſelf with giving her peace, For you I did 
ſacrifice France, —Alas ! Cicely, how many 
a widow ;—how many an orphan, may curſe 
me :—thoſe happy, thoſe bewitching days I 
ſpent with you at Bidet, ſhould have been 
employed in forming my troops, in oppoſing 
the Engliſh, who had taken Harfleur, and 
over-run the province of Normandy.” 


« The deluſion was near its cloſe, for 
famiſhed and waſted by diſeaſe, —your brave 
countrymen were retreating through Picar- 
dy,” 


We had aſſembled a numerous army, 
they were within a few days march of the 
Engliſh. The fate of two mighty nations, 
ſeemed to hang on your lips.” 


« I was rouſed to a pitch, little ſhort of 
madneſs, whena courier arrived from Rome,— 
| tuch 
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ſuch and ſuch ſpecified conditions being com- 
® plied with, I was told the divorce ſhould 
be ſpeedily accompliſhed.” 


2 By Lady St. Aubin was the Dauphin 
Lewis, informed of your detention; in 
haughty terms (or at leaſt what I deemed ſo,) 


he commanded me to reſtore you.—Almoſt 


frantic with rage; torn with alternate deſpair - 
and hope, ſcarce knowing whether or not at 
once to abandon the Dauphin, and truſt to 
the influence I hoped I had in your heart 
for my recompenſe, and thus gratify at once 
my love and revenge.” 


« I ſet out at nightfall for Bidet, and next 
day aſked your final reſolve; — what a night 
of inquietude, of miſery !—would my troops 
patieutly at my command, range themſelves 
under Engliſh banners, what was I, abſent, to 
do.—I would leave Bidet without ſeeing you; 
—No, Orleans will not betray his country: 
— a few days the ſtarving Engliſh, and their 
raſh king would be priſoners, —the relations, 
1 the 
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—the friends of Cicely, would be at my diſ- I | 


poſal.” 


morland ſanction, —would approve my love, 
—then you would liſten to me,—then would 


you no longer diſguiſe your ſentiments ;— 


would avow your love.—]I roſe, and calling 
my ſervant was told you were ill; I flew to 
the apartment—to you, whom I meant not 
again to-behold, till I brought your family 
with me as captives,—I ſupported you as I 
thought dying.—-You recovered, —your ex- 


+. {| 


4 


« Gladly then would the Earl of Weſt-⸗ 


23 
9 


1 


preſſions I fancied bordered on madneſs,— 


wild and incoherent ſentences, which I un- 
derſtood not, - except that you for ever de- 
clined all my offers. Intent on ſaving that 
honour, which ought to be dearer than life, 
T left you with an anguiſhed heart, and be- 
gan to prepare for my journey back to the 
army,—You bid me to your preſence,” 


« Yes, Cicely, again I ſaw you :—ah ! 
that meeting, — there was I undone,—there 


Was 
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vas I deceived had I left Bidet without 
® ſeeing you, what miſchief, - what horror of 
mind ſhould I have eſcaped ;—yes, Cicely, - 
I might this day have been guiltleſs ;—ſtop 
my hand, —let me not ſay of murder, of the 
the blood of- 
| * curſed was the day.“ 


Oh! miſery, miſery ac- 


« Muſt I, Cicely, repeat to you an inter- 


4 view, you ſurely yet have not forgot, —T-, 


ſaw you unhappy,—agitated, —dejefted—you 


bade me be careful of my life ;—ah ! why if 


not dear to you,—that charge; examine 
your theart, my adored Cicely ;—was not 
Orleans, the enraptured Orleans, at that mo- 
ment more neceſſary to your happineſs, than 
you would confeſs ?”? 


« Yes, Cicely trembled at the idea of 
the danger, to which I ſhuuld be expoſed; _ 


4 —the ſoft ſigh roſe from that gentle heart, 


the tear ſtood in your eye,—you took the 
ſcarf, that folded round your waiſt, . which 
had been embroidered at Bidet, - which you 

B 6 had 
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had told me, I ſhould never in triumph dil. MI} 
play ;—no, you ſaid (when I entreated for 
it) Orleans, the knight for whom this is de- 
ſtined, muſt be the defender, the champion A 
of Cicely ;—not her oppreſſor, not her goaler, A : 
whom as ſuch ſhe cannot love,—ſhall ſhe give 
favours to thoſe ſhe does not love? — no, 
my Lord, what her heart impells her to re- 
| je, no circumſtances ſhall make her accept 
N ——obeying its impulſe now, ſhe will not deny 2 
f you this ſcarf; and tying it round my waiſt, * $ 
concluded by ſaying, here Orleans ſhall it ſtay, 
perhaps for ever; for who at Bidet ſhall its ſad { 
owner fee, who will aſſert her cauſe, (and 
you ſighed,) ah! who at Bidet that ſhe loves, 3 
will ſhe behold ! 


* Yes, Cicely, you tyed this ſcarf, ſo often 
longed for, ſo often refuſed, around me.” 


« You conjured me, to ſpare the life of # 
your father; I bade you adieu,—I tore my- 
ſelf from your preſence, - yet as I paſſed 
through the gates of the caſtle, I lingered— 
might 
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might I not yet ſtay at Bidet, or rather haſt- 


ing to the army, endeavour to ſave the Eng- 


liſh from deſtruftion ;—my retinue waited 
my arrival, I leaped upon horfeback, and- 


# without venturing to look behind, without 


> venturing to certify myſelf, whether your 


5 eyes followed me: I gallopped through the 


foreſt, nor turned my head till the antique 
towers of Bidet, vaniſned from my view.“ 


« ] joined the troops committed to my 


charge, and tried to loſe in hurry and dif - 


pation, the remembrances of Cicely and 
Bidet.“ 


I HAD got thus far Matilda, in the nar- 
rative of the Duke, when J learnt he was 
awake, but delirious;— I went to the bed 
ſide,—he ſtarted, as if he knew me, but im- 
mediately loſt the idea. Jaques fat ſupport- 


ig 
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ing the prince, the tears chaſing each other 
down his venerable . cheeks.—<* My dear 


Lady, leave this chamber, —inceſſantly is my 
unhappy maſter raving of you, expoſe not 


yourſelf to ſcenes, which, were your heart b 


firmer than adamant, would melt it.“ 


ce Alas! I replied, . theſe are the laſt 
offices, I ſhall have it in my power to pay 
the ſon of my noble, my generous preſerver ; 
never, ah never will the prince again offend 
me, by his love ;—yes, too ſure he loved 
me; I knelt, —l took the hand burning with 
fever, Hear me, I cried, ſolemnly ſwear, I 
will not abandon Orleans, till he is laid at 
reſt in the romb,—or, ſighing, till, recover-- 
ed, —he quits. Raby for ever.” 


Father Francis entering, in the habit of | 
his order, ſtood at the foot of the bed. 


« Art thou, cried the Duke, the prieſt 


of St. Aubin, who married at Calais, Lady 
Cicely to her brother's page do you 
know © 
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know he is dead, —know you not Who 
killed him?“ 


. 


. * 
5 
: 


* 
% 


I let the hand go I had held, and ſhrink= 
ing on the floor, hid my face on my knees. 


Go, go, continued the prince, pray 


for his ſoul, —how, —too late am I told, 


he was her huſband—go, I ſay, pray for 


[ his ſoul;—at Barcellona will I found a 


chapel, there ſhall maſſes be ſung without 
number ;—ſpeak, ſhall his blood reſt upon 


- me ?” 


1730 


He ſtopped,—then again reſumed ;-— - 
« So Lady. Cicely relents at loſt ;—yes, at _ 
Bidet I remember ſhe told me, ſhe did not 
hate me.” —again he pauſed, then exclaim- 
ed, © nay it ſhall not be at Bidet, I will 
marry her at Paris, St. Dennis ſhall witneſs 
my joy ;” again he ſtopped. 


His ideas took another turn, and he cried, 
« Huſh—1s not that her harp, - how ſoft, — 
how 
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16 CICELY or RABY. 6 
how ſolemn it ſounds, it calls me away, -T 
come pure ſpirit, I ſee thou beckoneth me, 


——nay, fay not ſo, I did not think that, — 
yet will J follow where thou leadeſt.” —— 


. Wearied out with raving, the prince ſunk 
into the arms of Jaques in a ſwoon, it was 
ſome time ere he was reſtored to life, when 
he again breathed, father Francis adminiſter- 
ed a medicine, and, if it ſhould: fail of giving 
a turn to his diſorder in twenty four hours, 
he gave up all hopes of his life. 


During the day the fever continued very 
high, the night was expected by the good 
father to decide his fate :—anxiouſly I ſeated 
myſelf by the couch of Orleans, his ſlumbers 
were broken and diſturbed till paſt midnight, 
when I began to entertain hopes, the fever 
was apparently abated, he ſlept quietly, and 
the delirium had ceaſed. 


Father Francis at my requeſt, threw him- 
ſelf on a bed in an adjoining apartment. 
Jaques 
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© Jaques ſlumbered on his ſeat, and draw- 
| 4 ng forth the packet, I continued the Duke's 


rration: 


HOW was I aſtoniſhed by the arrival of 
a courier, who informed me a youth had 
been taken in your apartment ; I was told 
you were ſafe, your lover ſecured, - nor fame, 
nor ambition had power to detain me: 
leaving orders with a faithful domeſtic to 
conceal my abſence, if poſſible—and 
quitting the camp in diſguiſe without ſtop- 
ing to reſt or ſleep, I croſſed the provinces 
which lay between the army and Bidet; 
when I reached the foreſt, the night was far 


1 advanced; as I came in view of the caſtle, 
I ſaw a light in your window, it diſappeared: 
——ah, 
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—ah, ſighed I, Cicely reſts there, yet ere 
I leave Bidet, her minion ſhall feel my power, e 
entering I ordered a light carriage, with fix & 


of the fleeteſt horſes in my ſtables, to be 2ot 4 


ready, reſolving to carry you with me co 
the army. Almoſt frantic with rage and 2» 


jealouſy, I lew.up to the weſtern tower; your 
women were buried in ſleep, I bade them 
ariſe and precede me to your chamber — 
they attempted to open the door, it reſiſted \ 
their efforts ;—no voice anſwered to their 
call, -I puſhed againſt it with violence, we 
entered, —I looked round,—all was ſtill, —I 4 4 
called, —you anſwered not I drew back 
the curtains, - the bed was empty,—you were 
gone, —yet how could you have eſcaped, all 4 
appeared faſt. Y 
e Wretches, I furiouſly cried, your lives 3 
ſhall atone for this treachery ;—difſemble not 
with me, ſpeak, where is ſhe ?—where is 
the Lady Cicely?—drawing my ſword, , # 
ſcarcely was I reſtrained from wreaking my. 3 
vengeance on thoſe around me.” 1 
J order- 
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I ordered them to bring from his dun- 
eon, the chief object of my fury, then re- 
ling my orders, went myſelf.“ 
« ] turned with haſty hand the ponder- 
s key, and pulhing back the door, cried, 
come out thou wretch,—thou midnight 
4 ief, —ſpeakeſt thou not: Il ruſhed in, and 
At that moment, would have ſacrificed him 
Jo my reſentment but 1 found him not, 
Ihe dungeon was empty, — ] was ſpeechleſs 


7 ö 1 


1 


with rage, —and daſhed to the ground, the 
perſon, whoſe buſineſs it was to have the 


charge of the priſon.” 


« Accurſed villains ! how have you de- 


x ceived me, I exclaimed, then turning from 


the empty dungeon, and raging like a fury 
through every apartment of the caſtle, ſought. 
you in vain,” —— 


EIn the governor, I had every reaſon to 
put implicit confidence, his long and faith- 
ful ſervices demanded it, yet even he, could 

| ſcarce. 
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that yet you might be recovered, as if fled 


20 CICELY OF RAE. 


ſcarce convince me, he had not connived a7 
your eſcape.” 4 


te It was indiſpenſably neceflary I ſhould: I 
return to the troops under my command ; 
that I ſhould immediately quit Bidet.“ 


« Exacting a ſolemn oath from the gover- 
nor, and ordering every poſſible ſtep to be 
taken for your recovery, I threw myſelf along 
the carriage, which waited for me, and in 
the moſt violent perturbation of mind again 4 
left Bidet; having ſent meſſengers to every 
ſea port to detain you, I flattered myſelf, 


to the Engliſh army, a few days I doubted 3 
not, would reſtore you to me.” 3 


« Surrounded by my ſoldiers, I vowed Þ 
internally vengeance on you, and on the 
youth who had aſſiſted, in ſo ſtrange a way 4 
your eſcape.” 1 4 


« I tore the ſcarf from my boſom, and 
8 | L 


_ 
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rew it at my feet; in my hopes of revenge 
[at Wcry other idea faded away. I imagined, on 
Pur knees in a few hours, you would implore 
2 Dy protection; noI would not hear, —T would 
t liſten to that i yren voice.—lI would con- 
i ey you back to Bidet, all the family of 
0 Neville in my train as captives.” 


be ! « But ſoon love reigned triumphant and 

ncy changed the ſcene :—I would carefully 
18 4 onduct you to the towers of your fataers, 
N here you would declare your love, the Earl 


| 4 f Weſtmorland will ſay, Orleans alone de- 
Y Krves the hand of Cicely, and would ſue as 


» 28 vanquiſhed man to his conqueror.” 

ed 4 I already ſaw myſelf your huſband, ſaw 
1 ou adorn the firſt rank in France, and in 
England; you were idolized, you were my 

ed l of happinefs,---ſuch were my day- dreams, 

he Ticely.” 


«© The two armies lay in fight of each 
Wether; | as I learnt you had reached the 
| camp 


22 CICELY OF RAR. 


camp of Henry,—a thouſand contending 7 


paſſions aſſailed me. The night was ſpent in 1 | 


riot by the French, and I ſtrove to ſtifle 
every feeling but reſentment.” 3 


The armies engaged each other, but too 
ſure of victory we deſpiſed a mere handful 
of war worn ſoldiers, ruſted by diſeaſe and 
famine, who thus inſolently oppoſed them- 


ſelves, to the troops of France ;—negleing 


proper precautions, the event of the day 
proved our error.” 


t During the fight, I was encountered by 

a youth, who fiercely defied me ;—the 
wrongs of Lady Cicely Neville fits, he cried, 
on my ſword. I ſuppoſed him your brother, 
and caſting my eyes on him, looked for the 
haughty creſt of your family, but ſaw it 
not, nor even the enſigns of knighthood 
emblaſoned on his armour, I deſpiſed 
the meanneſs of ſuch an antagoniſt, —I turned 
in diſdain ;—again he defied me, and his ar- 
dency convinced me this was the lover, who 
ſtole | 


2 
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WW! ole you from Bidet, from me :—if ſo, the 


in Nenterpriſe ennobled him,—we aſſailed each 
ge other with fury, —need I relate the iſſue ?— 
2 allI fay I was vanquiſhed,—relate to you, 
his generoſity ?—or ſay that the cloſe of day, 
0. Waw me a priſoner to thoſe Engliſh, for 


ul whom I had appointed dungeons and 
nd chains?“ 


ne „ Lady St. Aubin faw me at Calais, yet I 
ay ſpake not to her of Cicely: —ah! how could 
1 a priſoner, how ſhould I pretend to her; 
hat could my proud ſoul ſtoop to ſelf 
by condemnation ; to ſay to Lady St. Aubin, 
he would ſhe aſk for the humiliated Orleans an 
d, interview, — that he repented, and ſued for 
r, forgiveneſs! at this haughty ſpirit recoiled.“ 


it I heard not your name mentioned yet 
od were not you the leſs remembered by me, 
ed though obliged to ſmother my paſſion in 
ed my own boſom ; and as yet ignorant what 
had become of you ; and whether the youth 


* 
= 


ho who had ſo nobly aſſerted your cauſe, by 


4 
»'Y 


ole 


2 8 


whom 
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whom I was doubly vanquiſhed, had not eie 
this been rewarded by your hand.“ 1 


By a pretence, which I have not time or 
patience to relate, I was viſited by the 
dowager of Warwick, who at firſt appeared 
touched with pity for my misfortunes ; ſhe "i 
renewed her viſits, in one of which ſhe be- 1 
gan to talk of the Nevilles, and warm 
praiſed to me your beauty, your accom- 


pliſhments—what pity ſaid ſhe, prudence wa 


not added to her other graces. She ſaw the 
effect her hints had produced, and ſtopped; Þ 
I had ſtarted from my ſeat, and traverſed 
with agitated looks the apartment,” 


« Why, ſaid the artful Counteſs, thoſe 
emotions? why this quick tranſition of coun- 
tenance? are you ſick my Lord? was it poſſi- 
ble you could have even ſeen the lovely X7 
Cicely, I ſhould ſuppoſe it was the mention 
of her name, that had ſo ſtrangely affected 
you,” 


-_ 


- . So es 
! Sig” 
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« Speak! O ſpeak Lady Warwick, for 


Never on chis ſubject, talk of Cicely for ever, 


I will liſten, —where is the beauteous Neville, 


quick tell me, —is ſhe married, —is ſhe loſt 


for ever to thoſe eyes, that doated on her; 


1 —alas ! if ſhe is not, will ſhe liſten to the 


vows of a captive ?” 


« Peace, peace; were you, reſumed Lady 
Warwick, the noble Frenchman whoſe offers 
ſhe deſpiſed, whom ſhe left for her brother's 
page ?—A boy, my Lord, brought. up by 
the charity of the Nevilles,—fed on the offals 
of Raby, could but expreſs himſelf thus; 
nay, he could not appear more agitated,” 


« ] was no longer able to contain, 


but throwing myſelf on a ſeat, exclaimed, 


yes, Lady Warwick, it was I,—the now cap- 
tive Orleans, who then was prince of a 


large domain, the cruel Cicely left to miſery 


—to deſpair ;—yes Lady Warwick, ſhe fled 
from him, who would for her have raſhly 


Vol. III. C ſacrificed 
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ſacrificed fame, country, every thing but 
love.” 


« Was 1t, cried the Counteſs, with pre- 
tended aſtoniſhment poſſible, ſhe was inſen- 


ſible to your love ;—lure, when the Duke 4 
of Orleans ſued, whoſe rank though ſecond * 


only to kings, was not ſo ſuperior,- as 
his manly grace and accompliſhments, to 
the reſt of his ſex ;—what, was it from 


the firſt of mankind, from the all- powerful, 


all- faſcinating Orleans, for whom the firſt 
women in the world have ſighed, that ſhe fled, 
and oh! ſhame, ſhame, took for her com- 
panion, a wretch ſo mean? 


Lady Warwick ſaw my perturbation, and 


pauſed, —I endeavoured to thank her for F 


her good opinion, and the intereſt ſhe ſeem- 


ed to take in me.” 


« Ah! ſaid ſhe, I could not conceal my 
emotions, I was carried beyond my uſual 
mode of expreſſion, in my amazement at 

the 
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Ine ſtrange choice this poor girl has made; 
nd can but attribute it to ſorcery, how elſe 
it poſlible to account for it.” 


4 I had of late enjoyed rather more liber- 
1 &y, and now underſtood I was obliged to the 
ai 4 iendly interceſſion of the Counteſs for | It — 

| 4 ind that ſtruck by my mien at firſt ſight, and 

5 Wurther intereſted by my manner, ſhe had 

1 It a pity for my ſituation, which had urged 

A er to endeavour at lightening my confine- 

d. I . 

Again in warm terms did I expreſs my 
Fratitude ;—alas ! Cicely how little did I 
Fream of the ſnare, ſhe was ſo artfully pre- 

N Paring for me. I conjured Lady Warwick 


Jo inform me, where you were.“ 
n- Y ö 
WH | 


| © It is, ſhe replied, ſaid by the Nevilles, 
Lady Cicely is left in a monaſtery of noble 


ny = 
/ Burgundian Ladies, where ſhe means to take 
1 he veil.” 


= 3 
Pay 


- * 
133 
- 7 


"Ip WS.” 


— 0 mu 
— 
— * — - — 
—— — — — — ——— 
= = — ——— — — = 
1 — . — — 2 * 
—— - ” — — — — 
— - — = - 
— , — 
m—_ — — 


— 


. ns 
— L * — — 
anne rr wes 
— — — — — 


— —— — 
— — : . 
— — — —— INECING a YR... 5 - 
* 
- 
r — 


— ; = Az 
* _ 4 


DN — ů — ͥ — 
— o — —— — - 
— > PR — — 
- — - 4 bo - 
—_— - - — — m—_—— _ 
- = p — 0 
+ £2 ut 


28 CICELY OF RABY. 


«© Do you, I rejoined with auicknets i 3 
Lady Warwick, believe this well invented 1 
Rt ? ER manner had convinced me, ſhe did 3 


% Frankly then Orleans, I do not.“ 6. 


« Where then, ſaid 1. 10 Cicely; nor 1 
convents thall ſhield, — nor ſeas ſeparate her 
from me here, my dear Lady, — O! ſay, is 3 J 
the wretch who ſeduced her; what ſhall pro- 4 
tect him?“ 4 


« The Counteſs ſaw my very ſoul on the 1 
rack, and reſolving to bend me to her vile 
purpoſes, by every artifice, imagined the 


longer I was kept in ſuſpenſe, the more! 4 A 

eager would ſhe find me. This is aqueſtion I 
I cannot reſolve you, further than that 1% 
know ſhe is with the page, but where, by 

dint of inquiry, ſhall be quickly learnt.” . 

= | 

ce I was ſoon after this, intruſted to the ll \ 

Beauchamps, and Lady Warwick, guided as i \, 


I ſup-| 
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3 
YN W ſuppoſed by compaſſion, frequently viſited 


's, 3 


d ne; to talk with her of you, was the great- 
id 1 ſt pleafure 1 knew ;—thus did ſhe artfully 
n the flame, which already was too power- 
ul.“ 185 
„Thinking ſhe had wound up my 
v! pamions, to the pitch ſhe wanted, and find- 
«i Ing I put an implicit confidence in all ſhe 
is 


aid, and her plans being ripe for execution, 
Ine entered my apartment in ſeeming agi- 
tation. © Orleans, ſaid the Counteſs, at 
length I have diſcovered the retreat of this 
W pair.” 


= © Where, O where, my benefactrefs, tell 
re | me, I cried ,—already what ages of ſuſpenſe 
have] ſuſtained.” 


* Know, continued Lady Warwick, they 
are ſhielded, protected in the court of Caſtile, 
WT the credulous Catalina liſtens to the well in- 
vented tale. —Ah Mary! bleſſed virgin, 
what ſhall become of the brave Earl of War- 
= ©. wick, 
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wick, my noble ſon, ſhould the claims of this 43 | 
impoſtor be allowed ?” 9 


« What, I cried, does the queen regent © 
of Caſtile, prudent Katherine, protect her re- 1 
lation in ſuch a mean choice, does ſhe ſanc- A" 
tion it?” 3 


« But Lady Warwick, had called the 
leducer of Cicely an impoſtor, to what would ll 
tie wretci pretend, more than her love??? 


« Your cauſe, re;vined the Counteſs, in a 
Hud and ſpirited tone of voice, my Lerd is 
mine —it is mutual,-wiſh you revenge? 
—T will aid, I will aſſiſt, in doing juſtice on 
this ſeducer,—this uſurper of rights.” 


« Alas! replied I, how weak is the hand 4 
that is rendered unnerved. by confinement, * 
how impotent, ſaid I ſighing, is the revenge | 
of Orleans, how have I it in my power to 4 
alſiſt, how is it that our cauſe is mutual?” | 


'The 
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The page, ſhe replied, haughtily forget- 
* ng his birth, —forgetting he was ſaved by 

4 he charicy of Sir Robert Umfraville, looks 
nt Y pon his origin with contempt, and aſpires 
e. Mo rink,—to titles, to power and riches :— 
C- 2 Sir William Fitzhugh, long deprived of his 
eaſon by a cauſe of evils, far beyond the 

Wower of humanity to bear, and now in ex- 
e Ereme old age, has been by this artful villain, 
d aught to believe he was the child of his- 

Haughter, and Lord Heury Beauchamp, the 

2 deſt ſon of my Lord: thus would he be 
4 4 heir to the titles, and lands of Warwick, as 
is alſo to thoſe of Cutheritone ; nay more, he, 
? 2 by this pretended deſcent, is the only re- 


1 


n preſentative of the rich and noble family of 
D' Aranjeus in Caſtile.— Donna Katherine has 

allowed the claim: I can fully prove the 
| 4 whole an invention, the claim falle ; — I 
have and will produce evidence, that the in- 
fant ſon of Thereſa Fitzhugh, was drown- 


cd with his nurſe in the river Eure.“ 


nf — * 
— . 
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n 


She ſtopped for my anſwer, I reflected 
2 C4 for 
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for a moment on what I heard, and felt a q | 
conviction, that the aſſertions of Lady War- 
wick were falſe. «© Ah! faid I, with a de- | 
jected air, what do you tell me? would Ca- 
talina, deſcended from the houſe of Lancaſter | 4 1 
equally with Lady Cicely, ſuffer her, in her 
Court, to carry on a licentious amour !—no, $3 
Lady Warwick, long ere this has the holy AF ; 
prieſt united their hands; I doubt not, the 
ſage regent would not ſuffer ſo palpable an 
impoſition ; the next heirs of the old Count 
d Aranjeus, would not ſubmit tamely to loſe 3 
their vaſt poſſeſſion, they would otherwiſe 6 
inherit, to a ſtranger, —to an impoſtor, who 8 
reſted his title on the evidence, of an old man 
already in dotage.—T will endeavour to ſub- 
mit to my deſtiny, —Cicely has, I doubt not 
made a choice ſhe need not bluſh at owning. i 
Your Kindneſs is ineffectnal LY War- 2 


wick.” 
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Then, ſaid ſhe, haſtily riſing, here it 
ceaſcs, I told you my cauſe was yours, and 
expected on your ſword our Joint wrongs 

would 
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a Could have fat, till they had fallen heavy 
Inn the hard creſt of this daring impoſtor; but, 


4 . . . . 2 

id ſhe ironically, you will endeavour to ſub- 
A mit to your deſtiny ; in that endeavour I will 
Weave you, nor doubt of your ſucceſs ; to 


Fi 


Pour prayers my Lord—here have you time 
and ſolitude; true the ſword and buckler 
ſuits not with your condition, how impatient 
WF would be the revenge, that might lead you 
to the court of Caſtile, where proudly baſk- 
ing in the beauty of Lady Cicely's ſmiles, the 
JF mock Lord Beauchamp boaſts of his vaſt 
IF kill, in carrying off the miſtreſs of the be- 
fore unrivalled Duke of Orleans does he 
not relate, how at the battle of Agincourt he 
IF fought there? did he not triumph there 
he vanquiſhed Orleans, the firſt prince of the 
royal houſe of Valois z— nay, I wonder not, 
ſuch victories make him forget his origin—at 
Agincourt he pretended not to nobility.” 


%“ 0. OS. 0 


« The Counteſs had reached the door, 
when ſtarting from my feat, I drew her 
forcibly back.” 
C 5 * 
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« Do you leave me Lady Warwick, I * 


- exclaimed, with an agitation, that almoſt 
choaked my utterance, renounce me ? de- 
prive me of a friendſhip, the only ſweetener 


of my life ;—do you leave me to milery, to 3 
diſgrace,—to all the torments of jealouſy ;— 
what ſhall the baſe born minion boaſt of his 
exploits ſhall every court in Europe be 
taught to laugh at my ſhame?—no, the 1 | 


uſurper of titles, ſhall feel the ſtrength of this 3 
arm, he ſhall not inſult me any longer with 4 


impunity.“ 


« She puſhed me from her, crying ſar- 
caſtically, how may I believe theſe bravadoes? 
you who ſo quietly relinquiſhed her, whom 
you fondly ſuppoſed married to her brother's 4 
page, — nay I doubt not your patience would 
ſerve, were you to hear him vaunt as he does, 
that he bore from the proud brows of Valois, 
the laurels which ſo long had encircled them, 
that he had trampled on the lilies of France, 
beneath his heroic ſteps, that he tore from 
Orleans the ſcarf of Cicely.” 


«. 7.9 
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I trembled with rage as ſhe ſpoke, —© nay 
ear me, I cried interrupting her, I will be 
1 eard, Catalina, the miſguided Catalina, 
r man not protect; the court of Caſtile, ſhall. 
0 not ſhelter them, I will tear her from his 
1 A arms ;—yet I rave, am I not a priſoner, — 
8 1 will not live in diſgrace, - What to be 
c rointed at by boys and women l-afford me 
Lady Warwick, I conjure you, means of 
revenge, —do you refule, — you ſhall witneſs 
hat this hand is capable of what muſt I 
drag out here a wretched life, without an. 
opportunity of vindicating my honour?—Tell. 
me, and I ſeized her hand with violence, was 
it, is it poſſible that the fair Cicely, ſhe who 
F would have graced, whoſe beauty demand- 
ed an imperial diadem, tell me Lady War- 
&X wick, could ſhe love,—could ſhe wed ſuch. 
a vaunting wretch?“ 


« She anſwered me not, but ſuffered my: 
paſſions ever violent, to have full ſcope, and 
n enjoyed with a malignant pleaſure, the ſtorm 

8 {he had raiſed.— Throwing myſelf haſtily on 
I | C-6 the 
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the floor, © here, I cried, is the bed, hence- Mm: 
forth of the miſerable, the deſpiſed Orleans :— L 1 
till I have ſome hopes of revenge, I will | 
not taſte of food or comfort: then died 2 


riſing, I fell on my knees, hear me, witneſs b 
Lady Warwick whilſt I ſolemnly ſwear.” — 


« Laying her hand on my mouth, ſhe 1 
bade me with a commanding voice follow I 
her, ſcarce conſcious what I was doing, I 4 
obeyed; ſhe led to a gloomy chapel, whoſe 
doors ſhe threw open ;—in ſilence I follow- | 
ed to the altar.“ 


« Prince, ſaid the Counteſs, with an air | 
of ſolemnity in her manner—if you here con- 
ſent to my conditions, I will alſo ſwear to aid 
you effectually—I took the oath ſhe re- 
quired, —at that moment inflamed by her 
artifice to a degree of deſperation, I would | 
not have ſcrupled to have ſubſcribed, to 
whatever conditions the propoſed. I ſwore 
to conceal the knowledge, Lady Warwick 
had of my meditated revenge, or that ſhe 

| had 
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I 


*- ad aſſiſted me in it, and I then ſwore to 
ecute whatever ſhe commanded, as far as 
egarded our mutual cauſe.” 


She then knelt, and vowed to find me 
ſafe, certain, yet ſecret means of revenge, 
and ſo taken I need not diſown it ;—then if 
I revealed the part ſhe had acted, to pur- 
ſue me to deſtruction: I was ſtruck with the 
horrid tenor of her oath ; but revenge and 
diſappointed love, ſoon took full poſſeſſion 
of me.” 


Riſing, Orleans, ſaid ſhe, perhaps you 
wonder, why I have not ſuffered my ſon 
Lord Richard, to vindicate his own cauſe ; 
—but I know his undeſigning temper is 
eaſily wrought upon, by the artifices of the 
Earl of Weſtmorland, who I doubt. not 
means to marry his child to this vile im- 
poſtor, could his claims be realized; my 
Lord of Warwick perſuaded to believe him 
his grandſon,” 


« J am, 
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ce J am, continued ſhe, in poſſeſſion of i I 
every paper, which can throw any light on a | b IF 
tranſaction, that has almoſt ceaſed to be 4 
remembered, and is only now thought of, to 1 
deprive my ſon of his inheritance: but ere 
he ſhould be wrought upon to his own wrong, 
war, licentious and unreſtrained, ſhovld waſte A 
his lands and caſtles, nay I would deſtroy, 
myſelf, the deeds by which he holds them; 


they are in my power.“ 


We left. the chapel, and the Counteſs |} 
followed by me, returned to the apartment. Ha 
« There is, ſaid ſhe, no time to be loſt, my MP 
Lord, you muſt inſtantly prepare for a voy- Mt 
age to Spain, I have procured from my ſon f 
leave that I ſhould be his deputy in guard- MF 
ing you, but ſhould another governor be ap- f 
pointed, I ſhall not know how to excuſe your ii © 
abſence, whilſt I. have the charge, I ſhall ! 
not fear; under pretence that you are ſick, iſh * 
we can pretend you keep your chamber, 
which a domeſtic, of tried fidelity, ſhall re- 
gularly attend, — fully rely, you find, on | 

LPR your 
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I our honour for your ſpeedy return; I have 
1 Pot, Orleans, required an oath for that, (mark 
f Wicely the deep art of this wicked woman, ) 
mip waits for you, at the entrance of the 
ver Dant, its maſter and crew attend your 
A orders; you muſt make the port of Seville; 
Leccute your juſt revenge on che vile ſlave, — 
ear off the lovely prize, — with me ſhall you: 
end a ſafe aſylum.” 


Still, I cried, “ will the beauteous Ne- 
ville reject my ſuit: — Lady Warwick roſe, 
and unlocking a cabinet, drew from it. two 
pipers,—*< read ſaid ſhe this, preſenting me 
with one, it 1s the confeſſion ofa poor creature 
ſeduced by vaſt promiſes of reward, to be a 
principal tool in this iniquitous affair: but 
ſtruck by the terrors of conſcience, he has 
rcauſed this confeſſion to be conveyed to me.” 
I took the treacherous ſcroll, which con- 
tained many and repeated declarations of peni- 
tence, of his being drawn by the hopes of 
rewards, to deny the truth ; and folemnly de- 
clared he was the father of the youth, who 

| pretended 


_— 
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pretended to be the ſon of Lord Henry 
Beauchamp, and the heireſs of Cutherſtone. 
The other paper was alſo addreſſed to Lord 
Warwick, beſceching him to pardon him, 
that his natural affection for an ungrateſul 
ſon, had drawn him into an error he re- 
pented of; ſaying that the ill treatment, 
Lady Cicely Neville experienced from him, 
| had further opened his eyes, and that he be- 
lieved it was principally owing to him that 
ſhe had refuſed to marry the French noble, 
with whom ſhe was violently in love, but 
whom he had perſuaded hertoleave as he was 
already married that oft when the fictitious 
Earl was abl-at,'ſhe would deplore the ſhades 
of Bidet, ſhe had ſo raſhly quitted, and ſpend 
her days in tears, oft calling on death to re- 
lieve her woes.” 


ce preſt to my boſom, I wet with my 
tears, the inſidious paper which had told 
me I was beloved,” 


« Cicely 
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« Cicely, yet you pity me not;—alas 
ving, blindly, madly loving, as I loved, 
ow was it poſſible I could eſcape the ſnares 
Which entangled me? On my knees I write 
his, dedicating thoſe hours, employed by 
he leſs miſerable, to a ſhort oblivion of ſor- 
ow, in telling you, to what an exceſs I have 
Woved, —how fatally I was deceived, and ah ! 
o dare to aſk you, not to hate the miſerable 
Orleans ;—alas, he dare not aſk you to for- 
give. — 


18 « Cicely, I was miſled, fataily miſſed ;— 
15 WW youthful, ardent in my temper, and loving 
you to idolatry, I ſaw you torn from me by 
d Wa perſon, I conceived infinitely beneath me; 
- W=—overcome too by his valour at Agincourt, 

burnt with revenge to be thus doubly foil- 

ed,—I was told he boaſted of his exploits, 


y chat he triumphed over the fallen Orleans, 

d vas told he was the baſe ſeducer, by 
falſe tales, of the gentle heart which owned 

me as its Lord.“ 

* 


&« Thus 
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«© Thus did the wicked Counteſs, workWwir 
en my ungarded temper, thus did ſhe make Heft 
me the accurſed weapon of her malice.” rev 
vic 
6 landed at Seville, ſought you in Caſtile, Ne. 
th ence I followed to Barceilona—the falſe the 
treacherous Gilbert met me, and confirmed 
with horrid oaths the account Lady War- 


wick had given me,” 


« But I cannot relate, you cannot bear MW" 
the recapitulation cf particulars, —ſuflice it to Wiz 
fay, Gilbert inflamed me with added rage, k 
—ah !. truit me Cicely beloved of my ſoul, .. 
I knew not thou wert the wedded wife of 
the Lord Beauchamp.” 


. 


6 ſaw you, —yes Cicely,—concealed by 
the traitor Gilbert; I ſpent a day in an 
apartment next to yours ; could he have 
wrought on me as he wiſhed, —I ſhould have 


had crimes of a ſtill deeper dye, to have 


atoned for—but I then comprehended him. 
not; though conviction now flaſhes on my 
mind, 
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mind, at that period when I ſought, how 
beſt to ſuſtain my honour, and gratifiy my 
evenge, he would have plunged me into 
vickedneſs, the molt flagrant ;—Orleans had 
een a dark aſſaſſin.“ 


ed « Your preſence inſpired me with freſh 
r- Hatred of my rival.“ 


« No ſooner was the fatal conflict over, 
ar chan all my rage was ſpent—ſhocked at the 
to grief you cvinced, mad with deipair, ſcarce 
ec, Wknoving what road I went I clapped my 
1, bars into wy ſteed, nor ſtopped till the 
»f Wnoble animal fell dead beneath me: J found 

myſelf not far from that part of the coaſt, 
where the veſſel waited me.“ 


« Returned to England, I flew to Lady 
Warwick, accompanied by her vile accom- 
plice, and hoped to have found her ready to 
ſooth, to alleviate my ſufferings, but ſhe 


received me with contempt—with coldneſs.” 
de We, 


n 
E 
C 
E 
1 
E 
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c Where, ſhe cried, is Cicely? where the 
infant ſon, ſhe bore at the court of Caſtile ?” 


© Lady Warwick ſaw the horror I felt, 
on the ſad iſſue, at the horrid deed, my un- 
governed rage had prompted me to commit; 
and ſaw that I would not be made ſubſer- 
vient to her purpoſe,” 


ce Soothing, with all that blandiſhment of 
manner, ſhe knew how to practiſe, my foul 
perturbed, —ſhe' reconciled me to my ſelf, re- 
preſenting I fairly oppoſed my ſingle arm, to 
that of an impoſtor; whoſe complicated 
_ crimes and impoſitions, deſerved a death the 
moſt baſe and ignominious, — that in the field, 


my life might have been the forfeit inſtead 
of his.“ | 


« Why need I repeat her arguments, 
gloſſed over with a ſhew of plauſibility ? or 
ſay that ſhe foſtered a fond, a deluſive hope, 
that ſtill. lurked in my boſom ?” 


« J looked 
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tell I looked up,—it is once again morning, 
„- my head is light, —my brain turns round; 
I go to wander a few minutes beneath 


your window,” 
elt, 


un- 
lit: 
er- 


« I ſallied forth at the poſtern gate, the 
eer were leaving their coverts, each bird 
and beaſt ſeemed to be ſhaking off ſleep, and 


preparing for the opening day.” 


« With unequal ſteps T bruſhed off the 
dew, which hung on every blade of graſs, 
the path that led to the hermitage lay before 
me, I turned up it I lifted the latch of + 
the door, and meant to enter, Cicely, to pour 
10 Jout in prayer, the bitterneſs of my ſoul, in 
this hallowed retreat; —a ſudden faintneſs 
fluttered at my heart; — a deep, a dying groan 
ſeemed to ſtrike my ear, — I imagined I ſaw 
once more the dying look of——,” 


« Haſtily I traced the road entering the 
PE: caſtle, I heard you had quitted your cham- 
ber. Lou refuſed to hear me.” 


9] : « Yes 
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« Yes, Cicely, completely is the prot 
ſpirit of Orleans ſubdued, ſeek not further to * 
humiliate him, who bends before your n. 
Vexible virtue,” 4 1 

6 I cannot bear your hatred, nor will [ 
ſuffer this load of * many hours—Sit 
you refuſe to ſee me.” 


« Another ſun ſhall not witneſs my miſery, 
I have ſeen it riſe on the towers of Raby, for | 
the laſt time ;—no longer has its glorious | | 
rays any charms for me,—it throws a ſickly 
light acroſs my paper.” 
ce Jaques has been with me, he has been L 
on his knees entreating me, to take ſome i 
refreſhment ;—no, I will not eat, I will not | 
drink, beneath the roof of Lord Weftmor- 
land—what ſhall the baſe wretch, who ſtole | 2 
at midnight into his caſtle, who dragged | 
with frantic hand, his lovely child from the 
hall of her fathers, who ruſhed into her pre- 


ſence, at the lonely hour of night, what, | 
2 ſhall 
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hu he taſte of the hoſpitable fare of Raby? 
ID, famine ſhall ſooner end his days.“ 


« Why thus weary you with my ſufferings, 
3 ey draw to an end, a few hours and then 
Wiccly, Orleans ſhall ceaſe to offend; thy 


Sy he dies to purchaſe,” 
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ATI! Matilda, whilſt I read this, what 
ſad variety of emotions aſſailed my heart — 7 
oft I had laid it down, oft had the tears dim 
med my eyes, but anxious to conclude, 2 
had proceeded, 


The Duke ſtill ſlept, and the morninlf 1 
peeping in at the window, I extinguiſhed © 
light, and opening the r inhaled tl 
freſhneſs of the new born air.“ 2 


« Ah! faid I, ſoftly, if it is decreed ti 
Duke muſt dye, may his death expiate 4 
I ſtopped ;—cruel, cruel Lady Warwick 
why have you made it neceſſary I ſhould ;M 
I could not ſay at that moment, —haf 
Orleans, — bu: pauſing a while reſumed, tiff 
Duke of Orleans, was he not my protector 
my preſerver from the malice of Lai 
Douglas ;—ah! how vaſt are my obligation 
to his memory ? then how acquit myſelf 
how to repay them ? is it by loading wit 
curſes his jon, —whoſe noble and generouy 


ſoul has been drawn in, to commit crime 
\ — 41 


— * 
a * r 


p 
h 
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is nature ſhudders at, feelings, that honour 
he man, have beenawakenedinto crimes that 
would diſgrace the monſter ] felt juſt then, 
atilda, fluttered. 


Again my thoughts wandered, a multi- 
ude of confuſed images chaſed each other 
i Whrough my brain;—I no longer could 
accuſe the prince, as the ſole author of my 

miſery, I had now loſt the maſk on which 
for ever, my deteſtation was painted, 


Ah! Matilda, —how weak, —how frail are 
our natures, — the narrative of the prince, 
which I had ſpurned with horror from me, 
which J had ſhuddered, as J opened, I now 
preſt to my lips, then recollecting myſelf, 
bluſhed at my weaknels. 


I found myſelt kneeling, as it were invo- 
= luotarily by the Duke's bed, with the packet 
W graſped in my hand, and pouring out ardent. 
prayers for his recovery; uring the time I 
had ſtood at the window he had awoke, yet 

VoL, III. 1 not 
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not ſpeaking, I was not conſcious but he 


ſtill ſlept, till rouſed from my devotions, by Y 


his ſaying in a weak voice: 


« Do I live, aml yet on earth, —or do! 


dream —or have I caſt off the load off 
mortality and am really in heaven ;—Oh ! 1 i 


imagined I was really.there, that Lord Beau- 
champ bid me be comforted ] felt comfort. 
ed, he bade me, Cicely, diſpenſe comfort, —tell 
her to ſubmit to a deſtiny, ſne cannot avoid, 
with patience,” | 


The fatal curſe of d'Aranjeus, muſt pur- 
ſue the offspring of Thereſa, nor let her re- 
pine at the means, — more did he ſay ere! 
awaked.— 


Ah! Cicely, has he ſaid, pity became 
that gentle boſom, did he ſay the ill-fated 
Orleans, as he did to me, was but an inſtru- 
ment in the hand of providence, to fulfil its 
decrees, which are deep and unſearchable; 
Il die contented, at laſt you pity.“ Life 
ſeemed fled as he ſpoke. 
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7 I called Jaques, but ere he came the 
'Y rince again breathed ;—father Francis en- 
ting, I retired to viſit Agnes Douglas, ſhe 

W-quired much conſolation, and all my atten- 
on was directed to the Duke: I had told 
er, Monſieur Bidet lay in the caſtle, at the 
Woint of death, and the gentle girl even 
midſt all her own ſorrows, had a tear to 
Jie to his ſufferings ;—whilſt I was with her, 
Wy thoughts perpetually wandered to the ſick 
amber of the prince, and ſcarce had I 
pirits to attempt at chearing the fair Agnes. 


At the door of the Duke's apartment, I 
et the good father, who informed me, he 
oped every thing for his patient, yet his 
treme weakneſs required great caution, you 
ad beſt not enter, Lady, he ſaid.” 


« Nay, my friend, refuſe me not that, and 
entered,” 


The Duke was fitting ſupported by 
ions, —but ſo wan, fo weak, ſo helpleſs; 
"WW 8 — 
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ah! Matilda, when raving and delirious f JY 
he wildly called on my name, I felt not ff 3 


affected: ;—advancing to him, 1 reached off [ 
my hand and burſt into tears. = 


« Weep you Lady for me, alas, I knonlf 
you ought not to beſtow tears on the uz 
worthy.” 


Yet for me have you charitably obtained 
ſuccour, for me did you wake and watch; 
| —yes, Cicely was the nurſe of the phrenziei 
Orleans.” 


1 . 8 os IS 8 2 
55 I 
„ 1 l 


« Talk not thus, I rephed my Lord, bu 
compole yourſelf,” —— 


He laid his hand on mine, the faint flu 
terings of his pulſe declared thoſe emotion 
were more than he could bear. —Fathe 
Francis ſaid; «© either my Lord reſtrain tho 
agitations, or Lady Ciccly no more {hi 
enter this chamber,” 


VI 


cc On! fo, 
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=_ < Only, cried the prince, let me affure 
er of my gratitude, only my good father al- 
ow me, to ſay to the lovely in 


« Huſh, huſh, interrupted the father, 
ome Lady this muſt not be.” 


= < Nay, I beſeech, I conjure you, faid 
Orleans, if I am not to ſee her I muſt die 
20 longer will 1 bear the burden of life, —it 
Wis alone by ſeeing, by hearing her, that I 
mall be enabled to act up to what I propoſt; 
I will not abuſe the confidence ſhe places in 
W me, nor talk of Bidet,—neither will I ſay 
1 have loved.“ 


Father Francis beckoning me T roſe, 

&« adieu, I ſaid, ſoon, my Lord, I ſhall again 
viſit you ;” he ſeized his hand with violence, 
he preſt it to my lips, and his extreme agi- 
tation unſettled again his ſenſes ; he claſped 
me with a fort of convulſive tightneſs, —he 
| atrempted to riſe ; this his extreme weakneſs 
forbade ; with difficulty could J free myſelf, 
D 3 whilſt 
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whilſt he wildly conjured me, by every thing i 
Herod, not to leave him. Ki 


I reſolved not to viſit again the prince 3 
whoſe recovery was rapid ; youth and firengtſ 4 
of conſtitution, prevailing over diſeaſe and| 1 
weakneſs, in a few days, he was enabled ti H 
be removed to the next apartment for air, [ 


Mean while, I dedicated my time to hi 
gentle Agnes.—We received a letter fronſf 
my brother, which informed us Lady Doug 
las ſtill lived, and that ſhe ardently wiſhed to 
behold her daughter, ere ſhe died, that ſhi 
might beſtow her hand on Lord Henry, who 
joined Lady Douglas in begging, ſhe wou 
immediately ſet out, 


The lovely ſcot prepared to obey, and Ii 
attended ner to Newcaſtle, from whenct F 
ſhe proceeded on her journey, accompanied 
by an attendant of Lady Douglas's, and at 
ancient gentlewoman belonging to her houſe 

hold; with a guard ſtrong enough to pro 
tech; 


tl 


a 
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ect her from the ſavage borderers; Lord 
enry was to meet her at the caſtle of 


ark. 


When J returned to Raby, I had the 
atisfaction to learn, the Duke had been out 
n the court, to enjoy the benefits of the 


der of the prince, I had ſuffered the manu- 
cript he had given me, to remain locked 
p in my cabinet, though not unthought of. 


It had eſtranged my mind from its uſual 
rain of thinking, I felt a degree of pity for 
Wits author, which I bluſhed at the idea of, 
which I was unwilling to own; although my 
thoughts were bent with a degree of anxiety 


angerous to my repoſe, on the recovery of 
the Duke. 


No longer could I perform, my ſo late 
regular and accuſtomed devotions at the 


4 monu- 
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monument of Lord Beauchamp, and I wan. q 


dered from one apartment of the caſtle to 
another, without allaying the perturbation of ai 
my mind; I now meditated leaving the care 


of the prince and Raby to father Francis 
and Jaques, by whom I received ſeveral 


meſſages, requeſting I would allow the Duke i i 


to viſit me,—I endeavoured to evade a re- 
queſt, which I forſaw would not contribute 
to my caſe, 


Orleans then entreated I would ſuffer him 
to write to me ;—* ah—no, no, Jaques, ! 
replied, urge me not to a ſtep I cannot ap- 
prove, nor can J any longer ſtay at Raby, 
and yet refuſe every wiſh of the il'-fated 
prince ;—alas! my faithful friend, it 1s a 
conflict Cicely wants fortitude to ſuſtain ; to- 
morrow ſhall I go to Witton, where in the 
converſe of Lady Eure, I ſhall try to loſe 
my ſenſe of remembering what is painful; 
when I can behold the prince, and look on 
him only as the ſon of your noble maſter, 
when I can ceaſe to remember he has loved 

me, 


* 
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e, and ah! when I can ceaſe alſo, to re- 
eember the miſery he has cauſed, then glad- 
vin 1 offer him my friendſhip, which ere 


ss he has refuſed.” 

5 I . 
120 ſpeak, how ſhall I eraſe from the 
e J ablet of my memory, what is ſo deeply 


WWngraven ; know you not I have a ſon; tell 
e, ought I not to hate Orleans? ſtaying 
ere I ſhall forget all, every thing which a 


other, yes the mother of an orphan ſhould 
cl. 


J- The venerable ſervant of the houſe of 
> WP rlcans, turned aſide to wipe the tear that 
d olled down his cheeks. 


J- “ beſeech you, Lady, on my bended 
nees, talk not thus, ah ! break not my 
jeart,—alas ! you know not the ſufferings of 
he Duke, you know not his penitence, carry 
dot your reſentment thus far; think, had he, 
ou lament, returned to his native land, 
Fould the accurſed Lady Warwick have ſuf- 

D 5 fered 
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fered him to live; deſolation and war would 
have followed the noble, the generous prince, i 
—oh think again Lady with pity, that his 
nature, unguarded and raſh, left him expoſed i 
to the arts of this wicked woman.” 


« Ah! what crime can there be in ſeeing 
him, in ſaying you pity, when he no longer 
aſks for your love? no longer ſues for for: 
giveneſs? and wiſhes but to know. you re- 
pent not thoſe — you ſhed the firſt day 
of his recovery.” 


Mgt OT I I - — * a | 
* 


Monk. at £54 


No longer able to conceal my agitation, 
Fleft the apartment abruptly, and retiring to 
my chamber, —threw myſelf on a ſeat, where 
1 gave way to emotions that could not be 
reſtrained. No, thought I again, the Duke 
ſhall not witneſs my weakneſs, —yes, I wil 
refuſe him an interview, which perhap! 
would aſſure him, I alſo required pity ;—! 
will not truſt myſelf, — Vet it is neceſſary, cert! 
1 quit Raby, to read the remainder of the 0 
manuſcript, which ſhall be returned to the 


Duke; 
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ore it would but for ever remind me of 
lis misfortunes, of his love, weeping over 


1 2 tale, I ſhould forget his crimes ;—Oh! 


ſhould forget, — I ſhould ceaſe ro remem- 


er what I am,—no longer reſpect myſelf: 


yes, Matilda, already had I forgot myſelf, 


I thought of the prince, pale and emaci- 


ited, ſinking perhaps to an early grave. 


Heedleſs what I was doing, inſtead of 


Faking the narrative, I took up the deed, 
the prince had given me with it ;—opening 


it, I ſaw my miſtake, and beheld that every 
thing in his power to beſtow, he had by that 
deed given me, - provided I cauſed to be 
built and endowed, a chapel in Spain, in 
France and England, where maſſes ſhould 
be conſtantly performed, for the ſouls of 
Lord Beauchamp, the Duke and his father; 
he left the fixing the place to - me, but 
mentioned Tinmouth, Bidet and Barcellona 
there ſaid he, have I much need of the prayers 
of the righteous. He begged to be interred 

98 | with 


\ 
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1 
with bis father, and added a wiſh that the i 
fatal ſcarf of Bidet, might be buried with ff 
him. 


— — - 


- 
— — —— 


9 
1 


Overcome by this proof of affection, 3 
ſcarce could ſummon courage to finiſh the 
recital. -Yet opening it, I began where ! 4 
had left off, and found it continued as follows: q 


SO artfully had Lady Warwick managed MW 
that my abſence was unknown another 
governor was appointed, yet by the infamous 
Gilbert, 1 oft received tokens of what 1 
udged her friendſhip. —T learnt the death of 
Earl of Warwick, and that Lord Richard 
had ſucceeded without any oppoſition from 
your family.” 


os © 


— 


« Lady Warwick found alſo means to in- 


form me, of your return to Raby ; that you 
— 
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WE. ſuffered ſhipwreck and many diſtreſſes, 
t that your only companion who ſurvived, 
423 aged ſervant to a french gentleman, 
oo had periſhed on the ſhores of Tinmouth, 
here you had cauſed him to be entombed.” 


« Good heavens! Cicely, were it poſſible, 
could form a conjecture, that him I was 
ad you ſo deeply lamented was my father? 
at Louis de Valois, Duke of Orleans, had 
WS ut-lived his aſſaſſination, Overcome by 
Whe ſtrictneſs of the confinement, I now ex- 
E perienced, together with the violence of my 
Waſtions, of my various feelings, I fell ſick.” 


= © By large rewards and bountiful promiſes, 
WL dy Warwick prevailed on the perſon em- 
Wployed by the noble, (who had charge to 
attend, and guard me,) to allow her to 
take the care of me, for a certain time.” 


« I attended Lady Warwick in diſguiſe 
n. into Worceſterſhire, where J freely ranged 
'O over 
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over the adjoining grounds, and cheared-h 
her converſe, quickly regained my wontel 
health and ſtrength.“ 


The Counteſs propoſed my accompany 
ing her into the north, —Arrived at the ſtat: 
ly caſtle of the Beauchamps, on the banks d 
the river Tees; what were my emotions: 
hearing you were at Raby, only a few mile 
diſtant. Lady Warwick ſaw, yet did no 
ſeem to obſerve, theſe emotions, and I ſper 
ſeveral days, in the ſplendid apartments 0 
the caſtle, which overhung the rapid waters 
of the Tees, unheeding the wild and roman 
tic ſcenery which ſurrounded it; loſt in pro- 
found reverie I was ſitting, with my head 


leaning. on the window, when looking up WP 
ſaw the Counteſs enter.“ 1 
| v 

«Prince, ſaid ſhe, ſtill do you love Lad" 
Cicely?— l aroſe, Why Lady Warwick, ſai '! 
I, that queſtion? — ah! could you know the © 
paſſion that fills this heart, which mocks al J 
t 


expreſſion, that waſtes my ſtrength in con- 
flicts 
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&s, which has racked my ſoul almoſt to 
adneſs, that has tortured me with jealouſy, 
ith every agonizing paſſion ; I can bear it 
o longer ;—ah ! why did you bring me to- 
e caſtle of Barnards ;—ah ! why Lady ſaid 
ou, — do you ſtill love Cicely 9” 


« She held out a letter, know you my 
ord, ſaid ſhe, thoſe characters. —Snatching 
from her, I almoſt devoured it with ardeat 
kiſſes.— 8 


« Nay, you will deſtroy it, ſhe cried, read 
and compoſe yourſelf.” 


« With the firſt command I eagerly com- 
plied, but the laſt Cicely was impoſſible. — 
The letter was addreſſed to Lady Jane Ne- 
ville, the writing was ſo exactly yours; alas! 
how could I but be deceived! this token fo 
ad unhoped for, flattered my wiſhes, for it con- 
the tained expreſſions, which plainly ſaid, Lady 
al [ane was the confidante of your paſſion for 
on- the enraptured Orleans; thoſe were the con- 
I _ cluding 
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cluding words; © Pity then my dear ſiſter, 

your Cicely, no longer does the Duke of if 

Orleans love me,—he deſerts me,—true 1 

know at firſt the Earl my father, would no: if 

ſeem to give conſent to an union, which al- 

though above his hopes in point of conſe. iſ 

quence;—yet if unſanctioned by Henry, 

might afford his enemies a pretext to ruin 

him: — nay ſuch is the cruel reſtraint, I mutt 
myſelf lay under, that I muſt appear, was he 

ever to ſay he loved, to reject him; but 

alas! no more will theſe eyes behold him; 

happy, happy ſhades of Bidet, then did he 

love — why did I not then avow my mutual 

paſſion ;—ah ! why did I fooliſhly liſten to 

tales, which drew me from the banks of the 

Loire,—ah! did Orleans love as he did there, 

he would not have regarded oppoſition, he 

would have ſurmounted every obſtacle, — he 
would have taken me from Raby ;—ſoon 

will it be too late, the Earl ſtill talks of a 

convent ;—ah ! my ſiſter with a heart con- 

- ſumed by paſſion, how ſhall I take the ſacred Je 
Caths! !o—— | 
& What, 
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« What, I exclaimed, ſhall Cicely ſuſ- 
& my love ;—no, this moment will I fly 
Raby, I will throw myſelf at her feet.” 


5 
of 

g 
t 


— 


« Ceaſe Orleans, cried the wicked Coun- 
Wis, thoſe raptures; to behold her is 
Wot caſy, nor will ſhe appear to conſent to 
company you ;—true the time is favourable, 
r the guard left by Lord Weſtmorland, has 
arched this morning for the borders, head- 
d by Lord Henry Neville.“ 


« Lady Warwick's reſidence at Barnard- 
aſtle was not known, as we came both diſ- 
puiſed, only attended by Gilbert, who was 
y eſcort in my firſt endeavour: but provi- 
lence was your guard, miraculouſly were 
ou preferved; ah! had Lady Warwick 
ver had you in her power, what could have 
reſerved you from her rage? ſhe found means 
o procure me a key which opened the poſ- 
tern gate; ſhe gave me a ſtrait direction to 
your chamber ; happily you were not there, 
but your woman I found ſlept near.“ 

« Gilbert 
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Gilbert in diſguiſe, ſold to your dome” 
tics baked ſweetmeats,. in which .was a dre 
infuſed, whoſe potent power lullc{ o ſicey 
whoever ate of them; by his means was th: 
ſubterranean paſſage alſo diſcovered ; need |} 
repeat circumſtances fo pa.nful, recall to your 
recollection, my behaviour? need I alſo fay 
that ſo ſtrangely deceived, ſo madly infatuz- 
ted by the artifice of Lady. Warwick, by ny 
own paſſions, I imagined it was but an affec. 
tation of reſentment you diſplayed ? and hoped 
when I had you as Lady Warwick propoſed 
at her. caſtle in. Worceſterſhire, you woud 
enjoy with me all the pleaſures reſulting fron 
a love. the moſt ardent ?” 


en 


ec Already do you gueſs it was Gilbert, 
who fled at the approach of the faithful 
Jaques.—Ah ! how. was I ſhocked, how 
humbled, whilſt I read the laſt charge of my 
father ! unuſed to controul ] had not ſeen the 
-toils, ſo artfully. drawn .round me, till I had 
plunged into crimes of the deepeſt dye.— 
Oh! is there in the boſom of miſery, par: 
f dot 


le 
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Won for me ?—alas! I dare not aſk- it of 
„ eaven.“ 


« You deny it, yes ever deny the peni- 
ent, the miſerable Orleans an interview, 
n vain he wiſhed to inform you of the arts of 
dy Warwick; only wiſhed to confeſs to 
ou his ſhare of guilt.— If you will not hear 
e, I will not bear this inſupportable load of 
iſery.“ 


« The evening draws on, again will I at- 
empt to ſee you,—again will you refuſe. 
Ph Cicely, when dead at your feet, will you 
hen ſigh, as you look on the breathleſs clay, 
and ſay, the blood of Orleans * his 
guilt?“ 


a 


Vet one more caution, ah! Cicely your 
hild, the child of Lord Beauchamp, is it 
late from Lady Warwick's malice ?—mother 
and child are equally objects of her hatred : 
—Catalina is dead, —who then is the help- 
leſs infant's protector? It i is done, — Orleans 
has 
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has nothing more to do with life; yet vil 
he ſay remember the faithful follower of my 


father, but to that gentle heart the caution is 
needleſs,” 


What a train of evils, had the laſt caution 
the Duke had given me, conjured up to my 
view? the reflection harrowed up my ſoul; 
—Wwny was my father now far diſtant, what, 
although reſolved to drop all pretenſions, 
to the eſtates of Warwick ; yet might not 
the heirs of d'Aranjeus entertain deſigns 
fimilar to Lady Warwick ?—was my poor 
child's life ſafe ia Caſtile ; the idea of his 
danger ſwallowed up every other, and ſcarce 
could I give ordets for my depattute the 
next morning. 


I began almoſt to wiſh, what my heart 


had ſo ſtedfaſtly avoided: yet how could 1 


admit the Duke to my preſence, after hav- 


ing in fo peremptory a tianner, refuſed his 


entteaties? yet was it not my duty? might 
9 he 
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he not bt able to inform me, further of my 
enemies deſigns ? 


I ſpent a night ſleepleſs and agitated, and 
aroſe unrefreſhed.—Already at the gate ſtood 
the retinue, which was to attend me to 
Witton Caſtle, yet irrefolute I could not 
prepare for my journey. 


The day was yet early, and my attendants 
were informed, that I ſhould not leave Raby 
till noon. 


I had not been at the cell of Lord Beau- 
champ, ſince forcibly carried thither by the 
Duke,—thither then I reſolved to go, ere I 
went to Lady Eure; yet round a kind of 
ſecret dread at the idea of entering it. 

The news of my departure had reached 
the prince, and he ſent Jaques to acquaint 
me, he propoſed that day to quit Raby. 


« Why! exclaimed I eagerly, has he 
formed this reſolution ?” 
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Need you, replied Jaques, Lady, aſk ?— 
think you, can my Lord bear to drive you 
from home ?—he is conſcious you go to 
Witton to avoid him.“ 


ce Is the Duke able to undertake a 
journey?“ rejoined I, 


« Alas ! no, my Lady, did you ſee him, 
quickly would you know, how unequal he 
war to the ſlighteſt fatigue : but has not my 
unhappy Lord convinced you, his life for 
you was a willing ſacrifice,” 


c Ah! whither ſhall he go? tell him my 
friend, tis Cicely who commands his ſtay, — 
ſay I conjure, I entreat him, not to leave 
Raby ; what ſhall I drive forth to deſpair, 
the ſon of my preſerver?ꝰ 


« Then Lady, abandon him not to deſ- 
pair, quit not the caſtle—mulſt the ill ſtarred 
Prince, drive you from the ſeat of your 
fathers, to ſeek elſewhere protection? - never, 


if 


it 
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if you go, will he conſent to remain, weak 
as he is, already he prepares for his journey.“ 


<« Does he go then, to the treacherous 
Lady Warwick, is his journey only to the 
caſtle of Barnard ?—then let him go.” 


« No Lady, think not the Duke will 
again put himſelf in her power in diſguiſe 
he means to wander whence the Coun- 
teſs took him, ſhe has heard of the ill ſuc- 
ceſs of her infernal ſchemes, and has left 
the north with Gilbert, but whither they are 
gone 1 know not,” 


« Did he not ſay Jaques, he wiſhed. to 
e ee me?“ 


Certain Lady, of his requeſt being re- 
uſed, he mourns in ſecret your diſdain; but 
o longer, even to me, calls you cruel, or 
nexorable; yet may I not hope . you 
ow relent.“ 


if « Stop, 
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e Stop, I cried haſtily, Jaques, ſtay my 
venerable friend, nor aſk what in pity to the 
prince, what injuſtice to myſelf, I ought 1 
refuſe: allow me time to recollect my ſeat. 
tered ſpirits.” I gaſped as if for want d 
breath, 


Jaques ſeemed alarmed, © You look pal 
Lady, are you well ?” 


« Yes, I rephed, but leave me, two hour 
hence I will again ſee you.” 


Wrapping my mantle round me, wit 
trembling ſteps and palpitating heat, I walk 
ed along, till unmindful of my road, I look 
ed and perceived myſelf in the very ſpot 
where the unhappy prince had ſo nearly te: 
minated his exiſtence, where I had ſpent 
night, which even now I cannot think 
without horror: I ſtaried, the blood whid 
had flowed from his wound, ſtill ſtained t 
graſs, tho' ovef it had {alien (and partly coi 
cealed) the leaves of a ſpicading ſycamon 


hie 
2 


CICELY or RABY. 72 


which ſhaded the north ſide of this retreat. 
It was one of thoſe clear froſty days, in the 
latter end of autumn, which chear the heart 
of the peaſant, as he gathers the laſt ſcanty 
remnant of harveſt. The ſun ſhone with 
chearful rays through the trees, half deſ- 
poiled of their foliage, and asI threw myſelf on 
the ſeat; I frightened two red-breaſts, who 
were paying a grateful tribute to its beams; 
« Well, I cried, may you ſhun the ill-fated 
Cicely ; came you here ſweet birds, to cover 
with leaves the blood of Orleans, it cries 
aloud to heaven for vengeance, on my devo- 
ed head.---Ah! why am ] not permitted to 
ſeek the ſame holy aſylum my ſiſter found, 
and there, by prayer and penance, expiate my 
rimes, my unconſcious crime. Ah! why 
y father did you leave me! why did Jever 
now the Duke? why did I ever know he 
as leſs guilty ; then caſting my eyes on the 
graſs, I felt chilled at the ſight, and threw 
Wy mantle over my eyes.---I muſt, ſaid I, go 
0 the cell, there will I recall my waadering 
enſes; I will there reſolve either to ſee the 

VOL. III. E. Duke, 


nor 
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Duke, or think of him no more :---alas ! 
how ſhall I meet him,—how ſupport myſelf, 
with that chilling coldneſs, prudence and 
widowed modeſty demand!“ 


ce At Bidet, gay, haughty, arrogant, own- 
ing my influence, he laughed at the power 
which ſubdued him ;—now he ſues with a 
dejected air, and woe-ſtruck ſoul but for my 
pity :—at Bidet, did I fail to admire his gal- 
lant carriage, he ſeemed born to command, 
his noble,—his inſinuating manners ;—ah ! 
there, had my heart not owned a paſſion, 
which had grown with me from childhood, 
could I have refuſed ;—yet there I did, yes 
though it would have given peace to my 
country, ſafety to my friends? 


How wayward is my nature, —in vain do [I 
ſtrive !—for ever does my fancy repreſent 
the bleeding form of the prince, or view him 
pale, helpleſs and dying. 


Why do I feel thus ſtrangely, —why, does 


his 
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his voice for ever ſound in my ears ?—why 
is he ever preſent in my dreams ?—why am 
I mocked with airy viſions of comfort, never 
to be realized? hy do I thus forget my- 
ſelf ?—no, no, I muſt not ſee him, Jaques 
ſhall bear my laſt, my final reſolve, —I will 
go directly to Witton ;—alas ! I dare not 
truſt myſelf.— Orleans, never, never again, 
will I behold him ;—fate, cruel and inexora- 
ble, divides us for ever.” 


A ruſtling amongſt the fallen leaves, and 
a deep ſigh alarmed me ; the place I was in 
contributed, together with the ſubject which 
engroſſed my thoughts, and which J had au- 
dibly given utterance to, farther to diſtreſs 
me.— Slowly, and as if afraid to look up, 
I withdrew my mantle, — my eyes fell on the 
Duke of Orleans, whom with his head ſunk 
on his boſom, as if afraid to behold me, 
knelt at my feet. Go, ſaid he, Cicely, 
I meant not to detain you.” -] was riſing but 
ſunk again on the ſeat. 


E 2 | Fear 


— — — 
— — — 


76 CICELY OF RABY, 


Fear ſeemed to give new ſtrepgth to the 
prince, he roſe and ſupporting me, cried, — 
« adored of my ſoul, think not this intru- 
ſion meditated, or that baſely Orleans would 
preſume, on what the generous heart of 
Cicely has dictated ;—no, he will try patient- 
ly to endure his wretchedneſs, nor add miſery 
to crimes he can no longer ſupport ;—ere I 
quitted Raby, I wiſhed at the cell of Lord 
Beauchamp to implore mercy ;—my ſtrength 
was unequal to my intention, and I threw 
myſelf down at the back of this retreat, con- 
cealed I imagined from every eye, and from 
the chance of offending your injured fight.” 


Yet here were your ſteps allo directed, 
afraid of alarming you. I ſtirred not, you 
covered your face with your mantle ; I ſtole 


round unſeen to take a laſt look, —IT was faſ- 


cinated, I dropped inſtinctively before you, 
but ] will no longer intrude :—adiey, adieu 
for ever.—Oh Cicely, if again reſtored to 
liberty, if again I viſit my native land, —l 
ſhall evince to you, I have a ſoul, which 

reſpects 
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reſpects that virtue it cannot reach.—Oh ! 
only ſay adieu, and on that ſingle word, com- 
fort ſhall exiſt,—the only comfort that can 
ever enter the breaſt of Orleans.“ 


He roſe to go, he was already retiring, 
burſting into tears, I cried, © nay leave me 
not thus my Lord, 'tis Cicely who now aſks 
you to ſtay, and yet 'tis only becauſe ſhe 
knows not how to bid you fly her.” 


Again I ſaw the Duke at my feet, he took 
the hand I had ſtretched out to him between 
his, and with his eyes, (in which his very 
foul ſeemed transfuſed,) fixed on my face, 
he remained without ſpeech, yet on his ex- 
preſſive countenance was pictured the vari- 
ous emotions of his heart; pity for me, re- 
morſe and ſhame for his paſt conduct, theſe 
were alternately chaced by a fond, a delu- 
ive hope; that what he had ſo recently 
witneſſed had given birth to. 


4 Wich- 
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Withdrawing my hand, © riſe, my Lord, 
I cried, this muſt not be, yet ſtay, ah re- 
| fuſe not to ſtay at Raby, till you are able 
to travel ; muſt the miſerable Cicely ever be 
the bane of thoſe dear ——” I ſighed and 
(topped, my ideas were recalled by a ſudden 
flaſh of joy, that danced acroſs the face of 
the Duke. 


I felt the impropriety of my ſituation, and 
uV ich cheeks ſuffuſed with bluſhes, endeavour- 
ed to riſe, but he had again taken hold of my 
hand and detaining me, —“ if indeed you 
do not hate me, hear this requeſt, —depart 
not from Raby ;—let not Orleans, the pri- 
ſoner of your countrymen rive from the 
ſeats of her anceſtors, the fair daughter of 
Weſtmorland ; allow me if neceſſary to go, 
of what conſequence is a life uſeleſs to my 
country, a burden to myſelf,” 


« Talk not thus, I replied, my Lord you 
ſhall, you muſt yield ;—ſhall your death 
ſwell the liſt of thoſe, whole lives have been 

ſacrificed 
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ſacrificed for me, (the prince ſighed deeply,) 
ſhall the fame,—the ſpotleſs fame of the 
daughter of Raby, be ſullied by the rude 
breath of calumny ;—Lady Warwick will 
not ſcruple to aſſert, that the Duke of Orleans 
eſcaping from his guards, fled to Cicely who 
gladly received him.“ 


« No, no, Cicely, wicked as ſhe is, ſhe 
wil not dare aſperſe the name of her ſhe 
hates, no, ſhe dare not give breath to ſug- 
geſtions, which juſtly ſhe might fear, would 
irritate me, boldly to proclaim her arts,— - 
her helliſh machinations, though bound by a 
ſolemn oath, not to reveal them.” — 


eln the cauſe of virtue, I will be bold, — 
yes, Cicely, to gain your eſteem, to merit 
your friendſhip, I will do more even than 
to obtain your love ; I will for this impoſe on 
myſelf a taſk the hardeſt poſſible to ſuſtain, — 
forever baniſhed your preience, no longer will 
I ſeek to her of you ;—my days ſhall be 
ſpent in prayers for your happineſs, in de- 

E& feating 
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feating the deſigns of your enemies, diſſem- 
bling my juſt reſentment, I will not diſcover 
to Lady Warwick, what lies heavy here at 
my heart; my friendſhip, my unwearied ſoli- 
citude for your intereſt, may in ſome meaſure 
counterbalance that miſery I have been the 
wretched cauſe of ;—I aſk, but that you will 
not quit Raby.” — 4 


The prince talked of friendſhip with too 
empaſſioned an air, to make me ſuppole his 
effort to ferve me, would proceed ſolely from 
that motive. © Orleans, ſaid I, let us ſeparate, 
I will not quit Raby whilſt you ſtay, pro- 
vided you lee me no more the very inſtant 
you make the attempt, — ! leave it.“ 


Again he urged reaſons for his going. — 
12 8 | . 
again | ovjected, and inſiſted on his comply- 
ing with the conditions propoſed. 


I had marked the ſucceſſive changes, the 
complexion of the prince had undergone, 
from an aſhy paleneſs, to a ſuffuſion of the 

deepeſt 
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deepeſt ſcarlet; fearful his agitations might 
have a fatal effect on his weak ſtate, I was 
beginning to urge his immediate return to 
the caſtle, when ſpringing from his ſeat, ge 
extended himſelf along the ground. 


« Behold, he franticly cried, Cicely, thoſe 
ſanguine ſtains, ſtill do they bear evidence, 
that here was I reduced to deſpair ; again are 
thoſe ſad ſhades witneſs to my miſery, again 
they behold Orleans refuſed by her, he fond- 
ly doats on, the moſt innocent wiſh of his 
ſoul.— | 


“ Do you hold it poſſible, that I can live 
under the ſame roof with you, yet not at 
leaſt endeavour to behold you? do you ima- 
gine I could keep the promiſe, you ſo calm. 
iy aſk me to make? -I cannot do it, baniſh 
me, from you,—1 go without daring to re- 
pine, then at a diſtance, I will not aſk even 
to hear of you; but to be ſo near, yet not 
permitted to behold ;—ſeek not to impoſe 
luch hard conditions.“ 

3 Burſting 
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Burſting into tears, Orleans, I ſaid, why 
thus diſtreſs me,—did you view my heart, 
rent as it is by a thouſand contrary emotions, 
then would you know, it would ſuit better 
your profeſſions of friendſhip, to ſooth than 
thus to wound and terrify me.“ 


My diſtreſs, my accent, moved the Duke, 
nſing, he bathed my knees with his tears. 


Yes Matilda, the once gay, volatile prince 
wept, ſoftened by misfortune and yielding to 
à paſſion, which ſeemed but to increaſe by 
difficulties, his ſoul melted, and the tears of 
Orleans were mingled with thoſe of Cicely. 


Subdued, overcome by this ſcene, I was 
no longer miſtreſs of myſelf, I had thrown 
my arms round the Duke,—his head was 
laid on my lap, his hands lightly claſped 
round my waiſt, © Let this then my Lord, 
] fobbed out, be a laſt adieu ;—alas ! to 
what do I cxpoſe myſelf; perhaps to your 


Con- 
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contempt as well as my own, yes you will 
deſpiſe my weakneſs.” 


« Deſpiſe you Cicely ! never, never can I 
think of you, but with eſteem, —but with 
admiration, — never behold you, but with 
love, which borders on idolatry.” 


« Leave me, my Lord, I conjure you to 
leave me, (I attempted to riſe, but could 
not,) fate for ever divides us,—let us ſub- 
mit to its decrees,” 


* Teach me, ſaid the Duke, to bear this 
inexorable decree inſpired by you, what 
cannot I accompliſh, but let my mind re- 
gain its tranquillity by beholding you, tis 
you alone that can make yourſelf obeyed ; 
—by ſeeing, by converſing with you, ſhall 
my mind recover its loſt power, the jarring 
paſſions of Orleans' ſoul, ſhall be huſhed in- 
to peace, by the ſoft voice of Cicely, nor 
does he aſk you to ſee him, but in the pre- 
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ſence of the good father Francis, or the 


faithful Jaques.“ 


A ruſtling behind us alarmed me, we both 
role,—it was unneceſſary alarm, for no one 
ſeemed near ;—again was I ſeated, the Duke 
by me,—it was requiſite to ſtay till he had 
recovered a little, from his extreme agita- 
tion. 


'Ere we roſe, I had agreed to ſtay at 
Raby, and to allow the Duke to converſe 
with me, at ſtated times, in the preſence of 
tather Francis or Jaques. 


How was I aſtoniſhed on entering the 
caſtle, to learn the Earl of Weſtmorland had 


been there during my abſence, and again had 


quitted it he confirmed the report Jaques 
ſaid, which had already reached us, of the 
murder of John Duke of Burgundy, during 
a conference he held with the Dauphin 
Charles, on the bridge of Montereau fur 
Yonne.—This ſeemed evidently to diftrels 
the prince. 


* Unhappy 
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« Unhappy country, he exclaimed, when 
ſhall thy miſeries ceaſe!“ 


« Frenchmen, impute not this murder to 
me ;—no, my father, at your laſt ſolemn 
commands, I abjured all further idea of re- 
venge ; yet the revenge I ſought was open, 
was avowed,—was honourable ;—I ſought 
not Burgundy, for thy blood, by baſe aſſaſ- 
ſination, I would have meet him in the field, 
my ſingle arm to his ;—in vain did I plead 
for juſtice on the murderers of my father, 
on his dark aſlaſſins,” 


« Witneſs ye bleſſed ſaints, I am guiltleſs 
of this foul this fatal deed.” 


Father Francis accompanying me to my 
apartment, informed me the Earl had left his 
retinue, and come almoſt unattended to Raby, 
to viſit me, that I had been ſought in vain, and 
the buſineſs of the Earl was ſo urgent, he 
could not ſtay ſtill J was found, he being 
obliged to be at Durham againſt a certain 
hour, 
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« Aſked not my father, for Lord Henry, 
[ faid.” 


te Yes, but I anſwered he was from home, 
and no further inquiries were made.” 


My brother had by the ſage advice of Sir 
Robert Ogle, and Sir John Nevile, kept 
ſecret from the Earl, his love for _ 
Douglas. 


c Whither, I cried, goes the Earl from 
Durham?“ 


« To the court of Scotland, —privately 
(he in confidence has told me) to treat of 
the ranſom of the ſcottiſh king, one condi- 
tion of which is, a marriage between James, 
and ſome Lady deſcended from the mo 
houfe of Lancafter,” 


ce It will then, I hope, be my charming 
coulin, Jane of Somerſet, —long he has ſigh- 
ed for her,” 


The 
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The Earl was accompanied by the Coun- 
teſs your mother, ſaid my venerable friend, 
to a ſeat of the Earl of Northumberland, in 


Yorkſhire, where your ſiſter Eleanor is on 
a viſit. 


The apartments of the caſtle are ordered 


to be ready to receive the Countefles and 


their retinue, in the ſpace of a fortnight. 


During that time, chiefly in the preſence 
of father Francis, though ſometimes of Jaques, 
I had many converſations with the Duke ;— 
yet thoſe interviews ſo eagerly ſought for, 
ſeemed to afford him little ſatisfaction ;—his 
manner was embarraſſed, and I no longer 
heard the elegant recitals, or the lively fal- 
lies of wit with which he was wont, in the 
caſtle of Bidet, to beguile my woes and en- 
chain my attention, | 


Once or twice he attempted to talk to me 
of friendſhip, but on this topic I warned him 
to deſiſt ; as from his glow of colouring, it 


par- 
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partook of that paſſion, which he had pro- 
miſed to confine to his own boſom. 


Although our converſations were languid, 
and without intereſt; yet the Duke always 
appeared to depart unwillingly, never quit- 
ting me, till reminded of the length of his 
ſtay ; he was now able to travel, and the 
time had already elaſped, when the Coun- 
teſs was expected. By various means he 
had delayed his journey, but it was now re- 
quiſite he ſhould defer it no longer. 


One evening only intervened, I wiſhed to 
have avoided bidding him adieu, but the 
good father Jaques, all entreated, and I ſaw 
the prince. 


Already do you know his ardent temper, 
he talked not of friendſhip, but as a ſecon- 
dary paſſion :—it was meant as a laſt, as a 
final adieu: yet did I not, Matilda, ſo far 
forget myſelf, as not to make him ſolemnly 

promiſe, 
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promiſe, never to come where he could ſee 
me, unleſs ordered by the king, requeſted 
by my father, or ſent for by me z—yet 1 
aſked not for the ſcarf of Bidet, which he had 
almoſt promiſed to relinquiſh, at his depar- 
ture from Raby ; that day my father was 
there, nor-did I, as I intended, remember, 
to return him the manuſcript he gave me, 
the fatal evening beneath the yew tree. 


Jaques was to accompany the prince, 
father Francis ſaying, the Earl of Weſtmor- 
land would eaſily procure this addition to 
his ſmall retinue from the king. 


The Duke was to were the badge of the 
houſe of Neville, thus paſſing as a courier, 
charged with diſpatches of importance, whilſt 
Jaques appeared (as he ſcarce ſpoke any 
Engliſh,) as a priſoner to the Earl, whom 
the courier was conveying to a place of con- 
fine ment. 


I retired early, yet at the hour of their 
departure, ſleep had not viſited my eyelids.— 


oa —-„— —-¾ 8 


morning ;—I gave him repeated, yet un. 


aſylum, ſeek it but with me, whoſe obliga- 
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I aroſe, Jaques being to take leave in the a: 


neceſſary charges, reſpecting his cate of hi 
maſter, and beſtowed on him preſents d 
conſiderable value, theſe were valued by 
him far beyond their worth, as given by ne 
in remembrance of my friendſhip; when youll, 
want, I ſaid, my ever eſteemed Jaques, an 


tions are unbounded. 


He was preparing to withdraw, when he 
pulled ſomewhat from his boſom, ſaying, ac- 
cept Lady Cicely, my maſter conjures you, 
this ring ,—ſecure though you now appear, 
from all the malice of fortune, guarded by | 
alliances rich, brave, and powerful ;—yt 


pre 


even you may hereafter want an arm, ton 
weild a ſword in your defence :—whillej 
Orleans breathes, tell Cicely, tell his Cicely der 
he has ſacredly vowed to breathe only as heft 
champion: ſend, — ſhould ever adverſe fata do: 
require it, ſend but this token, the Dukq Me 


flietha 
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ties to defend you, nor ſeas ſhall prevent, — 
nor mountains impede him.“ 


I gave him my hand, kneeling he put 
on the ring and withdrew ;—ſcarce was he 
gone, When I heard the ſound of the horſes 


feet, as they paſſed along the draw- bridge. 


SY It was dawn of day, yet I went not to 
the window to ſee them depart, I recalled 
to my mind the time, the Duke finally left 
me at Bidet; when mounting the battle- 
ments, I deſcended not till no longer I per- 
ceived his retinue. 


I had now leiſure to reflect on my im- 
prudence, in accepting the pledge of amity, 
which ſparkled on my finger; a tear as it 
fell dimrhed its luſtre I pulled it off, and 
depoſited this pledge in my cabinet; reſolved 
to find ſome methed of returning it. The 
Jdomeſtics of the caſtle, though knowing 
IMonſieur Bidet and Jaques were to depart 
that day, yet ſaw not their diſguiſes, knew 
not 
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not which road they went, and of courk 
I could not ſend after them. 


Next day arrived the two Counteſſes, with 
their ſplendid reti nues; again I received the 
maternal benediction, —again was I claſped 
to the heart of my beloved Eleanor, who 
preſented to me her two lovely infants, in 
their countenances already I thought, I could 
trace all the heroiſm,—all the virtue of their 
race. 


Ah! Matilda, thoſe children ſo promiſing, 
of every thing a fond mother could wiſn, ſo 
near the age of my own, think you my dear 
friend, I failed to mingle tears with my 
careſſes,.— Eleanor was alarmed, ſhe knew 
not the ſad the hidden cauſe, which I had 
promiſed the Earl folemnly not to reveal :— 
ah ! my ſiſter, you know not the ſight of 
your engaging infants, embittered all the joy, 
I felt at beholding you, in converſing with and 
retracing each favorite haunt of our childhood; 
ah! how oft unknowingly, did you ſtrike 


daggers 


EICELY OF RABY., 93 


Iaggers to my heart, as you talked of our 
ompanions ! 


Chriſtmas was to be kept at Warkworth 
aſtle, with great ſplendor, already was the 
arl of Northumberland there ;—I attended 
y mother and ſiſter thither. Where the 
arl of Weſtmorland was, together with Sir 
lohn his eldeſt ſon, to meet us on their re- 
urn from Scotland ;—the better half of the 
ons and daughters of the Earl of Weſtmor- 
and were to be preſent on this occaſion, 
nd amongſt them was expected my brother 
enry and his fair bride. 


Nought was heard at Warkworth, but 
ounds of joy and feſtivity; the gates of the 
aftle were thrown open to all comers, and 
s lofty halls, reſounded to the ſongs of the 
nſtrels, whoſe verſes recounted the heroic 


" leeds of the Percys, nor were the Nevilles 
” Wooten; —ſide by ſide, oft had they encoun- 


fred the fierce Scots, as raging for plunder, 
iey were overthrowing alike the proud 
towers, 
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towers, and the humble cottage.—Lord 
Henry and his bride had not yet arrived 
it was the eve of Chriſtmas, an oak deſpoil- 
ed of its branches, blazed in the chimney o 
the great hall, its chearful light diffuſed 
pleaſure on every face. 


in 


The ſwollen pipes ſummoned the tenantr 
to dance; they ceaſed, and the minſtrels re. 
ſumed their ſtrains, they ſung the bloody bat. * 
tle of Hamilton, when the Scots were de. 
feated, and the Percys triumphant led thei: 
.. nobles in chains. 


A page entering knelt to Lady Percy, and 
informed her Lord Henry Neville and hi 
bride ſtood without. -I accompanied theo 
Earl and Counteſs of Weſtmorland, anden 
Eleanor to receive them; Agnes kneeling Ita 
to the parents of her huſband, received what 
ſhe aſked, the parental benediction; Lad) 
Percy ſcemed charmed by the manner af the 
fair Seot; attracted to each other by ſimi- 

laritf 


rel 
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Wirity of character, a friendſhip ſtrong as 


inſtantaneous, took place between them, 


Agnes much fatigued, retired to her cham- 
ber; when my brother informed us, that 
Lady Douglas, enraged at the flight of her 
daughter, determined on revenge, feigned a 
ſickneſs, which deceived Lord Henry ſo far, 
25 to ſend for Agnes, nor doubted he of 
receiving her hand, accompanied by a 
mother's bleſſing, for Lady Douglas had 
made it one article in her pardon, and con- 
ſent, that their hands were to be united in her 
preſence ; but when they met at Warkworth, 
dir Robert Ogle diſcovered it only a ſtratagem 
o get them both in her power, and inſiſted 
on the immediate ſolemnization of their nup- 
tals ; unleſs they wiſhed never more to ſee 
each other ;—they complied, joyfully com- 
pled, —acquainting Lady Douglas with their 
marriage ; at firſt ſhe chided, but ſoon ap- 
pearing reconciled, and made them ſome 
Yaluable preſents ;—her health ſeemed to be 
reinſtated, and ſhe gave them when ſolicited 

leave 
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leave to meet the Earl and Counteſs at 
Warkworth; on condition they- were again 
to return to her, Lord Henry to make Scot. 
land his country, as he would, by marrying 
ſo rich an heireſs, have lands which he was 
bound to reſide on and protect. Mean while 
Lord Weſtmorland was informed of his ſon's 
marriage, and that early in the ſummer, 
Lady Douglas would meet him-and his ſon, 
the warden of the weſtern marches, at Loch- 
maber ſtone, or if he ſent a retinue to con- 
duct her, ſhe would even come as far as his 
houſe, at Newcaſtle on the Tyne;—or ſhould 
he require it, to the Caſtle of Brancepeth or 
Raby ; when ſhe hoped theſe differences, 
which had ſubſiſted ever ſince the death of 
Sir Alexander her brother, would he. adjuſt- 
ed, and that the fortune ſhe had in her 
power to beſtow on her child, beſides her 
large inheritance ; would finally aſſure the 
houſe of Neville ſhe was ſincere.— 


Deceived by her artifice, every ſuſpicion 
lulled to fleep, the unwary couple had fallen 
5 victims 
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victims to her plots, had they not been re- 
vealed to Agnes, by one of her chief confi- 
dants. L 

Lady Douglas was to allow them to ſet 
out, when at the very inſtant a meſſage was 
to arrive, as if from Warkworth ; ſaying that 
Lord Henry might leave his bride with her 
mother, and proceed without delay to Raby ; 
whither the Earl of Weſtmorland was gone, 
and would wait his arrival ; the king being 
informed of his ardour in marching to the 
borders, had commanded the Earl on his 
allegiance, to ſend the youthful hero to 
France, where his courage might find ſuffi- 
cient room for exertion. 


This Lady Douglas knew would have 
rouſed a leſs active ſpirit than my brother's, 
whom having decoyed to a diſtance, ſhe 
meant to put Agnes into a nunnery, forcing 
her to take the veil, or if ſhe refuſed, to 
impriſon her for life, in a diſtant Iſle of the 


Vol. 111. _ Hebrides, 


- 
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Hebrides, where ſtood a gloomy tower, in- 
habited by ſome creatures of her power. 
Apprehenſive of their eſcape, under pre- 
tence of affection, Lady Douglas, during the 
day, never loſt fight of her daughter, and at 
night the caſtle was ſtrongly watched and ba- 
ricaded, and admitted not of hope, Anxiety 
preying on the boſom of the gentle Agnes, 
brought on a diſorder which confined her tg 
her bed, the time arrived which was fixed for 
their departure ; Agnes was, ſhe thought, able 
to undertake the journey, yet {till pretending 
ſickneſs kept her chamber; the mock meſ- 
ſenger arrived from Warkworth ;—Lord 
Henry apparently delighted by the propoſal 
he brought, took leave of Lady Douglas, 
with many charges regarding his ſpouſe. 


On the Engliſn borders he collected a few 
ſtout fellows, , who allured by his bounty, 
lay with him in ambuſh near the road, by 


which Lady Douglas meant to ſend her i 


| child. ey F 
| Agnes 


Took 
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Agnes was told ſhe was to follow her 
Lord, if able; aware of what would be the 
conſequence, ſhe obeyed; her attendants were 
but few, nor had they orders for reſiſtance ; 
—my brother's party overpowered them, 
and the fair Scot, fled with her huſband to 
Warkworth. 


Joy for her almoſt unlooked for eſcape, 
and the kind attentions of her noble hoſteſs, 
© Wicemed to baniſh from the boſom of the 
8 gentle Agnes, the grief ſhe felt from the 
cel treatment of her mother, yet often 
d WI obſerved as the Counteſs of Weſtmorland 
al Waddrefſed her, a tear gliſtening in her lovely 
„ eyes. 


It was ſome time, (ſo various were the 

W diverſions at Wark worth, ) ere I could obtain 
Y private conference with my father; who in- 
by formed me, my child, ſtill in the palace of 
er Pon Juan, received all the attention beſtowed 
on him by Catalina;—ſtrong, handſome and 

es ictive, he promiſed to inherit with the titles 
F. 2 and 
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and lands of d'Aranjeus, the fine feature; 
and graceful limbs of the family. 


I wept over the Earl's recital, and ima. 
gined, I beheld my child's helpleſs infancy, 
expoſed to the malice of Lady Warwick, to 
the intrigues of the Spaniſh kinſmen of Ml 
d' Aranjeus. Ah, cried I, my father, why am 
I thus cruelly debarred, from watching over 
that beloved infant, —ſhall he never taſte the ¶ i 
careſſes of a fond mother ;—alas ! he has nos | 
other parent ;—only allow me to go till { 
Caſtile;—in England I will not aſſert hs t 
rights, the Earl of Warwick ſhall enjoy un- ! 
diſputed his title, —his vaſt wealth, the juſt t 
right of my infant ſon.” 1 


« Cicely, replied the Earl, diſtreſs nal f 
yourſelf thus, nor talk of encountering dan. tl 
gers, to which your ſex is unequal.” tl 


« Ah! my father, I exclaimed, what 
dare not a mother ſuſtain, -from what dan- 
ger ſhall ſhe ſhrink ?” 
| | : « And 
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« And 1s there not alſo, he rejoined a 
duty equally binding ?—the duty of a child 
to a parent ?—wilt thou leave the old age of 
a father, whoſe chief hope thou art, and 
bring his grey hairs with ſorrow to the grave? 
again liſten to me.”—And the Earl re- 
counted ſeverally, all the reaſons he had 
mW formerly given, in regard to the ſecrecy he 
er MW wiſhed to be kept, regarding my child; add- 
he ing alſo that the falſe traitor Gilbert, now 
no being with Lady Warwick was another rea- 
to ſon, why the Earl could never be brought 
his to believe, what was to invalidate his title. 
un- The Earl, ere we parted, informed me that 
jut the king had propoſed to him, my marry- 

ing James of Scotland, who ſtill was detain- 

ed a priſoner. James had ſome time be- 
noi fore, declared his love for Joan, daughter of 
lan- the Duke of Somerſet my mother's bro- 
ther, 


Henry, faid my father, obliged to relin- 
quiſh the idea he once entertained, of ſhar- 
ing with you his throge, pulicy making him 
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ſolicit the hand of Katherine of France, was 
yet reſolved you ſhould be a queen ;—and 
hitherto had refuſed all the offers of James, 
in regard to the Lady Jane, determining, if 
you conſent to the match, that no other 
choice ſhould interpoſe to prevent it, 
J called at Raby, he continued, to talk 
with you on the ſubject, I ſaw you not. 


« Ah! why, I interrupted, am I my 
father, thus to be ſacrificed to rank.” 


« Diſtreſs not yourſelf my child, reaſons 
which hereafter may be diſcloſed, have finally 
determined me to change my opinion,” 


© But could you have wiſhed me, my 
Lord, I rejoined, to have divided hearts al. 
ready united, or could the king ſuppoſe 
James would even love me, when he already 
bowed to the charms, already knew the vir- 
tues which adorn Joan of Somerſet ;—aml- 
able pair! never ſhall Cicely interrupt the 


happineſs you merit,” 
Ralph 


DY 


mi- 


the 


ph 
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Ralph Grey, the ſon of my widowed ſiſter 
Alicia, entering, the converſation ceaſed — 


Whatever was the cauſe of the Earl's 
withdrawing the hopes he had cheriſhed of 
ſeeing me, (who was his favourite child,) 
ſeated on a throne; I was happy in be- 
ing permitted to remain ſingle, and I had 
promiſed not to oppoſe, with viclence, any 
views he might entertain. The time was ex- 
pired, fixed for the ſo journing of the noble 
party at Warkworth.—My brother Henry 
was to accompany the Earl our father to 
France, where the king of Scotland was 
with Henry of England, to petition James, 
that the regent might allow Lord Henry 
to enjoy the eſtates of his bride in Scot- 
land; the Earl of Northumberland leaving 
the charge of the eaſtern marches to a 
deputy, went with them ;—while Agnes 
and I remained with Eleanor at Warkworth, 
in their ſociety, my mind regained in ſome 
degree its former tranquillity, 


F 4 Lady 
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Lady Percy had rejoiced the hearts of he: 
friends, and the numerous vaſſals of her 
Lord, by the birth of another ſon :—mean- 


t 


white the ſpring was faſt approaching, and the x 
time was fixed, if the roads were tolerable, 
for our departure, when Eleanor was to ac- 
company us to Raby, where ſhe was to : 


make ſome ſtay ere ſhe proceeded further, 
A few days preceding the one fixed for 
our quitting Warkworth, was one of thoſe ! 
violent winds we often feel in the month of 
March, its fury increaſed towards evening, 
we had fat with our eyes fixed on the ſea, 
which roſe in mountains and ſeemed as i "© 
if its proud waves meant to aſſume once 
more dominion over the earth; but as it in- el 
creaſed, Agnes accompanied me to the higheſt I *F 
turret of the caſtle, How dreary was the Ii Un 


view |! da 
; aſl 

I caſt my eyes toward Tinmouth, where 8? 
wrapped in miſt it ſeemed to defy the fury of dif 
the ſtorm ;—the fatal ſhipwreck I ſuffered A 
Oi 


on its rocks, roſe freſh to my view, again 
the 8e 
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the mournful train of monks, who bore the 
body of the generous Duke, paſſed as it 
were before me.— 


Agnes recalled my thoughts, from the re- 
collection of thoſe ſad ſcenes; by directing 
my attention to where, northward, the proſ- 
pect is bounded by the Fern Iſlands; “ ſee 
you not, ſhe ſaid, a white ſail, my eyes ache 
with looking, yet I am not certain.” 


Scarce had I anſwered, by attending to her 
requeſt, when the varying clouds ſcudding 
before the wind, ſuddenly cleared off the 
gloom, and a bright ſtripe of ſunſhine fell 
upon Dunſtanborough Caſtle z we now diſ- 
tinctly ſaw the veſſel, apparently in great 
danger, a boat ventured from the ſhore, to 
aſſiſt them as we ſuppoſed ;—but ere it had 
gone a few yards from Dunſtanborough ir 
diſappeared ;—nor could we hope the ſhip 
would long eſcape the ſame fate ;—we 
ſtood with our eyes fixed on the ſpot:— 
again was the ſky overcaſt, and the fail 


1 could 
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could not be diſtinguiſhed, a violent ſhower 
obliged us to deſcend, —when it ceaſed, we 
looked for the veſſel, and ſaw that, clear of 
the Iſles, it was ſtill flying before the wind; 
night cloſed thick around, and all was in- 
volved in darkneſs. 


The Counteſs cauſed a ſolemn ſervice to 
be performed, in the chapel of the caſtle, 
for the ſouls of thoſe who might periſh in 
the ſtorm ;—this laſted till mid-night, and 
when I retired to my chamber, convinced 
that amidſt this war of elements, it would be 
impoſſible to ſleep ;—the ſea roared, and the 
waves daſhing on the ſhore, reſembled thun- 
der- the wind ſeemed to ſhake the very 
foundation of the caſtle, and every turret rock- 
ed to its baſis. My window looked on the fea, 
yet I could diſcern nothing, except the dark 
clouds flying before the wind, through which 
at intervals the ſtars peeped with fiery aſpect. 
The morning approached, the ſtars yielded 
a fainter light, —the wind died away in hol- 
low murmers z—its fury ſpent, —and all the 

clamo- 
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clamorous tribe of ſea fowls, riſing from their 
neſts, ſpread themſelves around in ſearch of 


food. 


Anxious to learn the fate of the veſſel, we 
had ſeen the preceding evening, I aſcended 
the tower, where Agnes and I had ſtood ;— 
their ſails appeared through the grey dawn, 
juſt entering the mouth of the Coquet, the 
wind which had blown due north, was changed 
to the oppoſite point of the compaſs.—1 
thanked heaven who delivered ſo many ſouls, 
from the deſtruction which had awaited them, 
and was going to deſcend, in order to in- 
form the Counteſs and Agnes of its ſafety ; 
when turning round, I faw near the ſouthern 
gate of the caſtle, on a ſteed covered with 
toam, a tall and graceful perſonage, whoſe 
eager attitude proclaimed, his courſer kept 
not pace with his wiſhes; in loud terms he 
demanded immediate entrance; as he paſſed 
into the firſt court of the caſtle, “ to arms, 
he cried, each domeſtic,—each vaſſal of the 
houſe of Percy, exert your courage to defend 


F 6 Wark- 
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Warkworth, from the Scots—already do they 
land;—quick, quick to arms, your Lady is in 
danger:—no Percy near to ſave,—no brother 
to guard her:— What, ſhall the fair Agnes 
Douglas, and her rich inheritance, be raviſh- 
ed from her noble Lord,—haſte then to arms 
ye brave borderers.” — All now was hurry and 


confuſion in the courts of the caſtle. 


The faint light did not allow me, to diſ- 
tinguiſh the face of the ſtranger, yet could 
| have deemeJ it poſſible, the figure was 
that of the Duke of Orleans; and ſure either 
my ſenſes deceived me, or it was his voice, 
his manner ;—yet of late ſo little had that 
voice vibrated on my ear, that I might be 
deceived. —TI would have deſcended, but felt 
myſelf tremble ſo, I durſt not attempt the 
winding ſtaircaſe, which lead from the tower. 
Inſtantly the ſignal was made, for aſſem- 
bling the vaſſals of the Percys. 


I faw the Counteſs enter the court, fol- 


lowed by her damſels, who bore refreſh- 


5 ment: 


* 
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ments to the Duke, for ſuch the increaſing 
light now aſſured me he was.—The veſſel, 
for whoſe ſafety we had been ſo anxious, 
had advanced a little way up the river 
the Scots were diſembarking from it, — 


fury and devaſtation ſeemed to hover 
round them. 


Mean while the prince. appeared to ſub- 
mit with impatience, to wait his being equip- 
ped in a rich ſuit of armour, brought by 
as KEleanor's *ſquire; and which ſhe herſelf, 
er and her chief damſel were faſtening. - 


At The Duke wiſhed to lead the troops im- 
be ¶ mediately againſt the enemy, ere they could 
elt form into a regular body; but this was op- 
he ¶ poſed by an aged gentleman, belonging to the 
er. caſtle, who long had been ſkilled in thoſe 
m= NF encounters ;—and urged, that they ſhould 

ally out upon them, as they aſcended the 

hill, when if unſucceſsful, at leaſt it was 
fol- poſſible, they might retreat into the caſlle, 
h-! which 
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which they could perhaps be able to defend, 
till ſuccour arrived. The beſt part of the peo- 
ple, together with the governor of the caſtle, 
had gone two days ago to the banks of the 
river Till; where a band of lawleſs plunderer 
were committing every ſpecies of havock; 
therefore Warkworth was left to the charge 


of theſe alone, who were incapable of making 


a rapid march, 


The Scots avoiding the town of Wark- 
worth, had nearly reached the hill on which 
ſtands the caſtle ;—I ſaw the banner of the 
Douglas's waving to the breeze ;—1 no lon- 
ger doubted it was the mother of the gentle 
Agnes, the fierce, the implacable ſiſter of 
the generous Home, who had planned this 
expedition, | 


The Duke mounted on a gallant ſteed of 
Earl Percy's, and followed by a few till gal- 
lant, tho' feeble retainers of the family, 
iſſued out at the gate neareſt the ſea.— The 
Scots more than double their number, were 

march- 


th 
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marching up the hill, this of itſelf would 
have diſmayed them, had they not perceiv- 
ed that no banner of the Percys graced 
their progreſs, which oft had led them to 
victory, and to which, in caſe of neceſſity 
they might rally ; diſcouraged by what they 
judged ominous of evil, they would have 
returned, but the Duke interpoſed, and pul- 
ling ſomewhat from his boſom, faſtened it 
to the javelin of the perſon next him, and 
loudly exclaimed; © by this ſhall we con- 
quer I have ſworn, my friends, ſolemnly, 
not to abandon this enſign, but with my life.” 
It was unfurled, and once more the fatal ſcarf 
of Bidet met my ſight. «© Ah! ſighed 1, 
this is a bloody ſign, ſhall this lead to 
victory ?—Ah ! no, willnot the ſpirit of my 
Lord, hovering near, confound its followers in 
deſtruction ?” | 


The ſun, which unperceived by the buſy 
inhabitants of Warkworth, had riſen out of 
the boſom of the ocean, in all its wonted 
majeſty, now ſhed its firſt beams on the 
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banner of the Duke, this was accounted by 
his followers as an omen of ſucceſs, and ſet- 
ting up a loud ſhout, they ruſhed upon their 
foes. I ſaw the Counteſs on the battlements, 
and went to her. 


The Scots fell beneath the proweſs of the 
Duke, beneath the valour of his ſoldiers ;— 
at length the Scottiſh leader was wounded, 
the remainder fled to the ſhip ;—how were 
they confounded, when they found the re- 
treating tide had left it, ſtuck faſt in the 
muddy ſides of the river ;—again they made 
a ſtand, a few only remained alive, who 
were bound and brought as priſoners to the 
caſtle. Eleanor went to welcome our gallant 
deliverer, whilſt I viſited our ſweet Agnes; 
while drowned in ſorrow, ſhe ſat in an apart- 
ment, whoſe windows looked up the Coquet, 


\ «© Ah! ſhe cried, wretch that I am, what 
miſery has my fatal paſſion cauſed for me, 
what miſchief involves the noble houſes of 
Neville and Percy,—At this moment a meſ- 

ſage, 
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age came from the Counteſs, begging I would 
attend her. Inthe hall lay the wounded perſon, 
by whoſe ſide ſtood the Duke, he bowed but 
ſpake not: © Cicely, ſaid the Counteſs, I 
ſhall leave you with this wounded Scot, 
who has expreſſed a wiſh to ſee you ere he 
dies, Eleanor quitted the apartment. 


The blood forſook my cheeks (which had 
been ſuffuſed with crimſon, as my eyes en- 
countered theſe of the Duke,) when I 
viewed, expiring before me, the traitor Gil- 


bert. 


« Ah, ſaid he, with a dying voice, my 
crimes are too great to aſk for pardon, 
though at length touched with a penitence, 
deep and ſincere, had it pleaſed proyidence 
to have prolonged a little longer my life, 
I meant to have humbly entreated admiſſion 
into a convent, where by prayer and the 
levereſt auſterity, I truſted to have ſpent my 
days; my penitence is not accepted at the 
throne of grace, I am dying Lady ;—my 

crimes 
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crimes unexpiated, yet witneſs for me my 
Lord,—ah tell, when I cannot, Lady Cicely, 
that this penitence was real, tell her good 
my Lord, my endeavours to ſave Wark- 
worth, from the furious Lady Douglas, 
who has as well as I, met the puniſhment 
her crimes deſerve; ſhe headed in man's 


attire this expedition, and lays amongſt the 


lain.“ — Life now ſeemed fled for ſome 
time, but he recovered and ſpoke again. 


ee Lady Cicely, irreparable are the crimes 
I have committed, in Spain all the preſents 
of the good Sir William, all the bounty of 
Lord Beauchamp, was ſpent in ſecret de- 
bauchery.—In concert with Lady Warwick, 
who by large bribes bound me to her in- 
tereſt: J fatally deceived the Duke of 
Orleans, for this my Lord I dare not aſk 
your forgiveneſs, to Lady Warwick did I 
reveal the hidden papers of my worthy 
maſter Sir William, in the cell on the banks 
of the Tees ; ſtipulating the treaſure buried 
with them ſhould be mine, ſhe was amazed 
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at the vaſtneſs of the ſum, I went to hide it 
in a certain ſpot, robbers deprived me of the 
glittering prize, and again was I a depen- 
dant on Lady Warwick's bounty; when her 
ſchemes were defeated by Jaques reſcuing 
Lady Cicely ; ſhe fled from her caſtle in 
ſuch haſte, as betrayed her eagerneſs of 
ſecuring her ſafety :—attended by a ſingle 
domeſtic and myſelf, we croſſed the country, 
reaching the ſea on the coaſt of Yorkſhire, 
here then ſhe recollected having left the 
papers, belonging to Sir William ; afraid to 
return, ſhe gave me directions where to 
find them, and embarked for Antwerp; 
whither I was to follow her.” 


Arrived at the caſtle of Barnard, and in 
poſſeſſion of what ſecured my power over 
the Counteſs, I took the road to Scotland, 
I made myſelf known to Lady Douglas, I 
formed to her a plavſible excuſe, for my 
apparent detention; again was I truſted by 
her, ſhe acquainted me with her ſchemes, 
in regard to her daughter and Lord Henry, 

the 
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the gentleneſs, the ſweetneſs, of the lovely| 


Agnes, wrought almoſt a miracle, I con- 
ceived the idea of ſaving. her from the evils, 
her fierce mother threatened her with ;— 
from her too, I learnt the Duke of Orleans 
ſtaid long at Raby, that he was wounded, ax 
I was convinced Monſieur Bidet and the 
Duke were the ſame;“ —here the ſtrength 
of Gilbert ſeemed exhauſted, and again he 
fainted, —Recovering, he exclaimed : 


O, ere I die, let me ſay the paper: 
the important papers, clearly proving Lady 
Warwick's arts, and ſubſtantiating Lord 
Beauchamp's claims, the evidence of the 
marriage of the Lady Thereſa, the birth of 
her child, with proofs of his identity, | 
ſecured in a cheſt, which is laſhed ro the 
maſt of the ſhip :—theſe are, Lady Cicely, 
all the atonement left me to make.” 


Again he ſtopped, and we thought him 
gone for ever, —< Spare me a little longer, 
O God, he once more faintly cried, the 

ſudden 
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adden death of Donna Katherine, the in- 


ant left under her care, —his voice grew in- 
diſtinct, yet he ſaid ſomewhat of Lady 
Warwick, D' Aranjeus' heirs, - Don John 
and Caſtile what a fatal conjunction, till 
he ſeemed to ſpeak, though not audibly, 
the laſt convulſion of nature took place, and 
his foul left the body.— 


Overcome by this ſcene, I fainted, and 
was borne by the prince into another apart- 
ment ;—on my recovery, I ſaw him bend- 
ing over me, with all the tender ſolicitude, 
a parent could feel for her dying infant, his 
eyes ſparkled with joy, as again life man- 
tled over my face, — 


« Ah! my Lord, I cricd, is he really 
dead, —alas my child, ſure thoſe laſt words 
of Gilbert imported that miſchief awaited 
thee, The Duke attempted to quiet my 
tears —A little more compoſed, what 
brought you, ſaid I, my Lord, ſo ſeaſonably 
to our reſcue ?” 
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ce It is Cicely, truſt me, with the know. 

ledge of the Earl,—I have not, —I mean 
not, —I dare not infringe your commands; 
ere noon ſhall I quit Warkworth.” 


ce Talk not thus Orleans, I replied, you 
need reſt and refreſhment ;—what ſhall the 
champion of Lady Percy, the gallant de- 
fender of Warkworth, not taſte of the hoſpi- 
tality which reigns within its walls?“ 


Dreſſed in martial habiliments, and ex- 
tended as dead on a bier, Lady Douglas was 
brought into the caſtle. 


ce Providence, ſaid the Duke, has yet, I 
truſt, bleſſings in ſtore for you ;—but ſee, 
forſaking the habit of her ſex, diſgraced and 
- wounded, the fierce Lady Douglas has come 
to periſh beneath the walls of Warkworth ; 
her body has juſt entered the court, it ſhall 
charitably receive burial, ev'n from thoſe 
ſhe perſecuted. —* Heaven, ſaid I Orleans, 
opens wide the arms of mercy, may it forgive 

a as 
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as I do;——the ſweet, the gentle Agnes; how 
will her heart be rent,—tho' a monſter, that 
monſter is her mother,” | 


The papers I muſt go myſelf to ſearch 
for.— The ſhip, replied the prince, lays a 
mile from hence, and I have long ſent a re- 
queſt to the Counteſs, who immediately dif- 
patched two truſty domeſtics, to bring the 
trunk - Gilbert deſcribed ;—thoſe kind atten- 
tions ſunk deep on my heart, my eyes ex- 
preſſed a gratitude, ſpeech dared not avow. 


« Gilbert ſaid, you my Lord would in- 
form me of his endeavours to ſave Wark- 
worth, of his penirence.” 


« True, he ſaved Warkworth, rejoined 
the Duke, and I truſt at length he died a 
penitent.” He had heard of my ſtay at Raby, 
e knew of my ardent lave ;—himſelfin poſ- 
ſeſſion of papers, which decidedly would 
un Lady Warwick ;—his own evidence, 
and what he knew how to collect in Spain, 

- mult 
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' muſt finally eſtabliſh the claims of you 
child, to the titles and eſtates, to which he 
was heir ;—already had he experienced, tha 
where I felt obliged, I was generous per 

haps to profuſion ;—Lady Douglas's favour 
' were dealt with a ſparing hand, and by n 
means kept pace with his wiſhes, or wit 
the life he had led, ſince he laſt quitte 
Scotland; without revealing who he was, he 
_ favoured the eſcape of Lord Henry and hi 
fair bride, by diſcovering the plots of hi 
miſtreſs, yet was he amongſt the firſt t 
- condemn, the moſt eager to purſue ;—ſti 
was he truſted, —<Lady Douglas had ſwon 
' deſtruction on the whole race of the Neville 
yet was moſt ſolicitous, to have firſt he 
daughter in her poſſeſſion, an opportunit 
offered at once for this purpoſe, and to gn 
tify her revenge; Agnes ſhe learnt remain 
ed at Warkworth, with you and Lady Perc) 
and that no chieftain of either houſe, . 
left with you, though the caſtle w. 
ſtrongly guarded ;—to Gilbert then, di 
Lady Dovglas impart her ſchemes, at h 
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caſtle on the eaſtern coaſt, which already 
Lady you know, ſhe prepared a ſmall ſhip, 
in which with a few choſen followers ſhe 
meant to embark, and attack Warkworth, 


which after ſecuring her daughter, ſhe in- 
tended to plunder and ſet fire to. 


Mean while to draw the forces from the 
caſtle, a numerous party allured by hopes 
of plunder, and promiſes of rewards, if they 
ſucceeded, were to enter England, where 
they found it beſt, and endeavour to force 


their way to Warkworth; and as the 


Engliſh had few ſoldiers on the borders, 
ſhe doubted not thoſe from hence would be 
ſent to oppoſe the marauders, when if they 


were by feigning a retreat, to draw them 
from Warkworth as far as poſſible. 


In full poſſeſſion of this important ; ſecret, 
reſolved to throw himſelf on my generoſity, 
for Eis future ſupport, or rather I hope; at 
laſt ſincerely penitent;— he ſent by a ſon 
which he had, a long account of all he told 
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you, all I have related, adding, after hav. 
ing ſo repeatedly been convicted of treachery; 
he durſt not to either the noble families of 
Neville or Percy, preſume to ſend ; but that 
he hoped, I might be able to take ſuch 
ſteps, as would enſure the ſafety of the 
Ladies ; and he would contrive to delay a 
few days both expeditions. TL: 


One day only intervened between the 
time I received the account, and that fixed 
by Lady Douglas for ſetting out l ac- 
quainted my faithful Jaques, who immedi- 
, ately took horſe for London, where you 
"know the Earl of Weſtmorland ſtill remain- 
ed, as from the fall he received, he was 
unable to attend Lord Henry to France; 
what a day of reſtleſs impatience did I ſpend, 
each moment of which was ſo precious! 
you were Cicely in danger, — and Orleans 
a priſoner, could not, alas! defend, could 
only waſte his ſoul in-wiſhes and. prayers, 
which availed you not :—evening brought 
6 | the 
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the Earl to Windſor, producing an N 
which a his ſo doing. 


ce Behold, he 8 Orleans if you will 
undertake the relief of Wark worth. the 
ſaving my children, I will ſtay at Windſor, 
the ſurity for your return. — Alas! my age 
will not allow the ſpeed that is neceſſary, 
nor among all my numerous family, is there 
one who is near, and able to undertake the 
expedition go thou then, with all thy 
peed this is an order, preſenting me 
with one, which will procure thee horſes, 
3s on the king's commiſſion,” | 


Thanking the Earl for this proof of con- 
fidence, I ſet out, attended by two domeſtics 
of the Earl ;—Jaques joined us, a few miles 
north of London; upheld by his affection, | 
he followed me to York, though long err 
men my ſpeed had diſtanced the others; 1 
aw the veſſel hover off the coaſt; I urged 
my ſtecd to its utmoſt, thank heaven my 
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ſpeed was not in vain;—too late had I comeWhe 
to your reſcue, could they have made, aſ8to 
they wiſhed laſt night, the mouth of the I ed 
Coquet, but the violent ſtorm, drove them 
far paſt it, with difficulty they kept clear 
of the rocks, the wind changing they were 
landed, but exhauſted by fatigue, otherwiſ ſo! 
what chance had the aged troop that en- 
countered them; hardy, robuſt and inured 
to war, —ah how merciful was providence, 
alas ! Cicely, had they landed at midnight 
too ſure Lady Douglas had been trium in 
phant.” fo! 


The Counteſs entered, ſhe informed ug in 
that the mother of Agnes, ſtill lived, th: 
the wounds ſhe had received, were in nc 
mortal part, the deepeſt was on her ſhoulderſj dc 
which now the ſurgeon was drefling, af — 
which with her accuſtomed humour, tho' i yc 
and faint as ſhe was, expreſſed great im ye 
patience. 


Eleanor now in graceful terms, returneq] © 
he 


her thanks to our deliverer;—and begged 
to underſtand by whom ſhe thus was oblig- 
ed; the Duke ſeemed pain'd by my alter” 8 
expreſſions of e | 


He in brief terms told her, that the per- 
ſon who had ſo recently expired, had for- 


-K merly been under oblig ations to him ;—knew w 


alſo the regard his kinſman, Monſieur Bidet, 
had for Lady Cicely ; therefore had ſent to 
acquaint him with her danger, which he 
imparting to the Earl, had offered himſelf 
for the expedition ;—this being accepted, he 
was happy in having been the means of ſav- 
ing Warkworth, from its furious invaders.” 


« But fay, rejoined Eleanor, what name 
do you bear, what arms are you entitled too; 
—Ccertain I am you are noble, your air, 
your manner beſpeaks you ſo, in vain would 
you ſeek to hide it.“ | 


Gracefully he knelt to the Counteſs ; — 
© behold, he exclaimed, thou beauteous 
G 3 and 
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and. exalted dame, he who was once the 
Duke of Orleans, who once was, it 1s true, 
thought the ornament of the ill-fated Charles 
court, but who led at the fatal day of 
Agincourt, an army to deſtruction, and him- 
felf to captivity ; but he begs, Lady, you 
will not reveal who he is, let not the finger 
of curioſity be pointed at him, — let not even 
your Lord hereafter know of this ;—alas ! 
1 could not bear his thanks,—ſay I was a 
ſtranger, —ſay ſhipwrecked on your coaſt, 
I heard of your danger, and flew to your 
reſcue.” 


More converſation paſſed, in which the 
Counteſs ſolemnly promiſed to comply with 
the requeſt, and expreſſed her ſurpriſe, at 
the intereſt he took in the ſafety of thoſe 
unknown to him; which the Duke anſwer- 
ed, by alledging he had during his captivity, 
experienced many favours from the Earl. 
Eleanor quitted the room.—* Ah! ſaid 
5 prince, Cicely, how little do I merit 
thoſe 


ki 


CICELY OF RABY., 127 


thoſe thanks, each word ſtabbed me to the 
heart.“ 


« Orleans, I rejoined, why talk thus, —ah 
that it was in the power of the Nevilles, to be- 
ſtow on you, ſuch a recompenſe as you could 
receive.” —A momentary flaſh of joy, beamed 
over the countenance of the prince.“ What, 
he exclaimed, and does Cicely talk of recom- 
penfing Orleans ;—ah! knows ſhe not, there, 
1s but ne he wiſhes, of all the univerſe 
contains: he ſtopped, he recollected 
himſelt, and ſighing proceeded,—* alas ! 
that one he dare not aſpire too.“ —He had 
ſeized, as it were involuntarily my hand, 
and had raiſed it almoſt to his lips, but ere 
he concluded, let it fall and it dropt heavily, 


ce J meant, ſaid I bluſhing, my Lord, 
that my father, that our influence with the 
king, might reſtore you to your friends, to 
your country.” | 


«© Why talk you of baniſhment,—yes, you 
3 eſteem 


128 eich OF RABY 


eſteem my breathing the ſame air with you, 
too great a bleſſing ;—ah! why do you 
look on me, with ſuch gentleneſs ;— this I as 
heart, this palpitating heart, where you will I ſh 
reign for ever unrivalled, ſure cannot long ac 
ſuſtain this.” | hit 


« Alas! my Lord, why probe you fo 
painfully into every receſs of my ſoul; alas! 
knew you the fad conflicts, which harrows I de: 
up every feeling; you would not thus deep- if ha 
ly ſearch a. wound, your preſence tears i of 
open.” ; wa 


% Good heavens! exclaimed the Duke, ¶ bo! 
does ſtill the fight of Orleans offend you, — yo. 
ſtill do you hate,—teach me, oh teach me, i mc 
all ye ſaints to bear it.” Riſing, he walked] yo1 
about in the utmoſt agitation. © Orleans, I wie 
why will you thus miſinterpret my words?“ I dar 


He ſtopped, and gazing on me, cried,— 

« Cicely,—I am wrong,—forgive me,—lJ ©Y* 

reſpeR your feelings, — your ſenſe of pro- Wh 
priety 
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priety; but alas! I have not yet acquired 
a ſufficient command over myſelf, could I, 
as once at Raby, ſometimes behold you, I 
ſhould learn to govern paſſions, but lately 
accuſtomed to be controuled; he ſeated 
himſelf near me.—“ Will you then excuſe 
this ſtrange flight?“ => 


I held out my hand to him, ſaying, “ in- 
deed my Lord I do;—yet think Orleans how 
haſty you are to judge, —how ready by fits 
of impatience, to give vent to feelings, you 
want fortitude to ſubdue.—Ah vou know not, 
with what a ſad variety of feelings is her 
boſom torn, you ſo raſhly accuſe. —I ſaw 
you at the caſtle of St. Aubin, you claimed 
me as a priſoner ;——rudely was, through 
your means, every joy raviſhed from this 
widowed heart; yet for me have you braved 
danger, fatigue and death ;—yes for me 
would you have renounced every thing dear, 
—life, fame, honour, to obtain my love ;— 
even to-day Orleans, the banner beneath 
which you led the vaſſals of Percy to victory; 
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that banner has been triumphantly diſplayed, 
where, oh my God !—remembrance ſickens 
at it.—Yet think you, my Lord, the heart 
of Cicely more firm, more inſenſible than 
the rock, on which this caſtle ſtands ;—ah ! 
how ſhould ſhe act, how reconcile her dif- 
ferent, her jarring paſſions ; ſhall ſhe act as 
becomes the mother of the infant Count 
d' Aranjeus, ſhall ſhe ſuſtain her part with 
conſiſtency ;—alas ! you force me to baniſh 
you, when I offer you friendſhip, do you 
not reje& it, ah would I could recall my 
duty to .” I ſtopped, my face was 
turned from the Duke, who implored my 
pardon, and endeavoured to ſooth my per- 
turbed ſoul, whilſt I forgot, by his ſoft. and 
inſinuating manner, he had ſo recently 
offended ;—I remembered but the love, 
which had urged him to an exertion almoſt 
incredible, which had ſaved Warkworth; 
and I thought of my obligations, though l 
expreſſed them not, with the warmth of 
Eleanor: — Orleans could not fail ſeeing 
my gratitude, —even the meſſengers ſent for 
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the trunk, containing*he papers regarding 
my child were forgot, till Lady Percy en- 
tering, expreſſed her wonder at the ſtay 
they made I reſolved immediately to go 
myſelf, the prince accompanied me, ere 
we reached the ſhip, the riſing ſmoke cloud- 
ed the air, we drew near a number of 
peaſants ſhouting and dancing round a fire. 
perceived it was compoſed of a part of 
the Scotch veſſel, which they had ſeized on, 
cloſe to it lay the trunk, all the precious 
mementos it contained conſumed to aſhes,— 
I ſunk on the ground devoid of life or 
motion, and was conveyed back to the 
caſtle by the Duke.—Ah! what a fad fatali- 

ty hung over me,—the curſe of the Count 
d' Aranjeus ſtill, {aid I, purſues the offspring | 
of Thereſa alas! my child thou wert 
innocent of the ſin of diſobedience,” 25 875 


I retired to my apartment, at the door 
of which, Orleans ſpent the greateſt part of 
the remaining day, 
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Next morning I learnt Lady Douglas 

was better than could have been expected, 
and expreſſing a wiſh to ſee her daughter 

Agnes; ſhe had viſited her, and ſuſtained 


the- interview with a tolerable degree of for- 
| titude. . 


Jaques arrived about noon, the eyes of this ſl 1 
faithful creature, overflowed with joy to ſee 
me, and to him did I fully acknowledge the 
obligations. I felt to the prince, who 
yielding to the ſolicitations of Eleanor, ſpent 
another day at the caſtle; ſhe was charmed 
by the graces, accompliſhments of the Duke, 
by the elegance of his converſation ; nor 
could ſhe fail to admire the gallantry of our 
deliverer, his fine perſon, enlightened. by a 
countenance, at once noble yet faſcinating ; 
* Ah! why, would ſhe ſay, not allow me 
to preſent you, hereafter. to my Lord, how 
. gladly would the generous. ſoul of Harry 
Percy own his obligations, how gladly re- 
ceive and return a friendſhip; worthy of both?” 
As evening approached, the ſpirits of the 
Duke 
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Duke ſeemed to quit him, he appeared loſt 
in thought, and when the Counteſs addreſſed 
herſelf to him, he prefaced with a ſigh, 
the anſwer he was about to make, —Eleanor 
going to inc hire after Lady Dougls.— 
« Cicely, ſaid the prince, ſhall the morn- 
ing again bleſs me, by beholding you? 
perhaps we may never meet again.” 


« 'No, no, my Lord, ſpare me ;—ſpare 
yourſelf the pain of ſaying, farewell. 
Paſſing through the court, a large buſh of 
roſemary adorns the window of an apartment, 
which joins mine ;—mark it, Orleans, there 
perhaps, if my ſpirits fail me not, I may ſee 
you paſs, - with a childiſh heedleſſneſs, at 
Bidet I mounted the battlements to view 
your departure; but Warkworth ſhall notwit- 
neſs my folly.” Hebegan to entreat, when the 
Counteſs returned, and at the hour of reſt, re- 
ceivedandreturnedour thanksand good wiſhes, 
with a countenance which bordered on. deſ— 
pair; the prince had before refuſed the eſcort 
Egeanor- had intended he ſhould: have, as 


Jaques 
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Jaques had alſo refuſed to ſtay at Wark- 
worth, and reſolved to attend his maſter. 


At length the morning broke, and the 
Duke was on horſeback, egg the fun had 
aroſe, yet failed he not to diſcover the 
ſacred buſh, by it ſtood Cicely, who felt, 
Matilda, while ſhe ſaw the venerable Jaques, 
follow his maſter out of the gates, as if left 
alone in the world. I ſat down to reflect on what 
had paſt, the danger we had eſcaped, our fears 
for the ſhip which held our enemies. The ſtorm 
ſent by an over-ruling providence, which 
prevented their landing in the dead of night, 
and afforded time for Orleans to reach Wark- 
worth. — 


I had ſeen the fatal ſcarf of Bidet, borne 
as an enſign to lead the vaſſals of Percy to 
victory, to conqueſt for Cicely, —T'wo of 
© my enemies were vanquiſhed before my eyes, 
and I was almoſt in poſſeſſion of papers and 
documents, which eventually muſt-have eſta- 
bliſned my child's claim, and have turned 

| the 
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the wicked ſchemes of Lady Warwick, with 
double diſgrace, on her own head: but this 


hope had now alſo fled, with every other I 
had formed on that dear object. 


Gilbert, when again wholly in my power, 
was dead, - the implacable Lady Douglas 
ſtruck by the Duke of Orleans, lay wounded 
in a caſtle of the Percys ; was attended by a 
daughter of the houſe of Neville. My 
thoughts now recurred to Orleans, how 
gracefully, how modeſtly did he accept the 
thanks of the Counteſs of Northumberland. 


Lady Douglas declared herſelf penitent, 
aſſured her daughter and Eleanor, ſhe would 
convince them it was real, ſhould ſhe re- 
ever, In a fortnight's time, with all a 
lover's ſpeed, all a huſband's anxiety, ar- 
rived my brother Henry, he at firſt refuſed 
to viſit Lady Douglas, but after repeated 
ſolicitations conſenting, ſhe put into his 
hands a writing, which ſettled the whole of 
her pofſeſlions on her daughter, reſerving 

"ne only 
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only a ſmall part, which ſhe purpoſed giv- 
ing to the nunnery of Coldingham, whither 
ſhe meant to retire ; there by prayer and un- 
feigned penitence, to endeavour making her 
peace with heaven, and there to meditate 
on her paſt conduct, and endeavour to calm, 
to ſubdue, thoſe violent paſſions, which had 
been the ſource of ſuch miſeries. 


She was now able to quit her chamber, 
and laying aſide all animoſity, IL refolved to 
viſit her; although ſtill. feeling a repug- 
nance, to behold a woman I had neyer of- 
fended, yet who had inflicted on me fo 
many evils; long ere this in my voyage from 
Spain, had I ſeen her, yet I was then in- 
capable of knowledge or reflection. 


I entered the apartment, at the upper end 
of which was Lady Douglas; Agnes. was 
employed in changing the poſition of a 
cuſhion, which ſupported her, and my bro- 
ther fat on the other ſide ; and appeared re- 
| counting ſome what to entertain them, Lady 

ne) Douglas, 


— 
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Douglas by the affiſtance of Agnes and my 
brother, roſe on my approaching her. 


I was ſhocked at contemplating a figure, 
which-of late had been fo elegant, the wound 
ſhe had received on her ſhoulder, had ren- 
dered her arm uſeleſs, and an arrow which 
pierced her knee, had deprived her ſteps for 
ever, of that grace which uſed to diſtinguiſh 
them ; her face ſhewed features as fine, eyes 
as brilliant as her brother Sir Alexander's; 
that commanding and dignified look too was 
hers, but the charming ſenſibility, . which 
graced his countenance was ſupplied in hers, 
by the marks of thoſe fierce paſſions, which, 
inflamed her heart, well might the mild and 
gentle Agnes, tremble before ſuch a mother. 


« Riſe not Lady Douglas for me * and 
I aſſiſted in replacing her. 


« Alas! ſhe ſaid, how little do I deferve 
your pardon, how little the pity, which 
ben from your eyes ;—you Lady Cicely, 

; | Who 


\ 
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whom T wantonly forced from your home, 
and to which, when after numberleſs dangers, 


you were returning again, I ſeized, and again 


made = prifoner, 8 
17 10 SY rd 2 1 


238 


Lady Douglas, I depleg, K let the wy be 
forgotten; I am come to viſit the mother 
of Lord Henry s ſpouſe, not the fworn 
foe of his race for wiſe ends; no doubt, 
did I fuſtain theſe EY you were "but 
the inftromene of heaven. — 


4 756 

Ever violent in her temper, Lady Dbugks, 
at the ſight of me, was in agonies of remorſe; 
more calm in ſucceeding converſations, ſhe 
inquired: after the fate of the noble French- 
man, who had accompanied my flight from 
Scotland ; I informed her of our ſhipwreck, 
and ſhe wept with me the fate of the gene- 
rous Duke, whoſe real name I ſtill carefully 
concealed; Lady Douglas acknowledged her- 
ſelf ſo charmed, by his gallant and elegant 


deportment, that gladly would ſhe have 


made him, the Lord of her vaſt poſſeſſions, 
| but that he pleaded another engagement. 


nt 
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How was it poſſible, that at Warkworth 
could forget Orleans; Eleanor for ever 
ſpeaking of our obligations, for ever refering 
to me, as ſhe mentioned ſome gallant action, 
or ſome elegant deſcription, or ſtrange ad- 
venture, with which he had ſtrove to amuſe 
her; whilſt Lady Douglas was never weary. 
of extolling his noble parent. 


The ſudden appearance of Orleans at 
Warkworth, had cauſed various conjectures 
to be formed, all wide of the truth, for all 
muſt deem him noble,—none knew whence 
he came; as Jaques's ſecrecy was alſo in- 


incible, nor did the more ſuperſtitious, . 


ſeruple to aſſert he was ſent from heaven, to 
defend the towers of Warkworth, that it 
as Horſpur ſlain at Shrewſbury, the father 
f the Earl, who came to defend his ancient 
poſſeſſions ;—Eleanor, agreeable to what the 
prince deſired, having faid he was ſhip- 
recked on the coaſt, but that ſhe knew 
ot who he was which till further encourag- 
d this belief, true the victory ſeemed al- 
| moſt 


ks 
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moſt miraculous, and thoſe who believed 
he was human, acknowledged his gallantry 
could be only equalled by the Percys ; and 
that his perſon ſeemed above what uſually 
fell to mortals; yet in one reſpect all agreed, 
that the banner was either a conſecrated, or 
an enchanted trophy, and all regretted it had 
not been left behind, convinced it would 
again lead to certain victory. 


Lady Douglas was able to travel, and a 
ſafe conduct being procured, ſhe ſet out, 
attended by ber daughter and Lord Henry, 
to the ſtately nunnery of Coldingham ; where 
Lady Douglas was to remain, her daughter 
and her ſpouſe intended to proceed from 
thence and: viſit the regent, who it was ex- 
pected; would give them immediate poſſeſ- 
ſion of their lands. 


| Accompanied by my beloved ſiſter Percy, 
I arrived at Raby, where I found the Earl 
25 Douglas 
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and Counteſs of Weſtmorland. My father 
declared his intention, of no longer mixing 
in the buſy-ſcenes of the court, or camp; but 
that he would ſpend the remainder of his 
days, amidſt his vaſſals in peaceful retire- - 
ment. | | | 


I parted with regret from Eleanor, who 
went to meet her Lord, the ſhades of Raby, 
had loſt the power to charm, although it 
was the lovely month of May, and all nature 


but myſelf, ſeemed to own the influence of 
the ſeaſon. 


No traces could be found of Lady War- 
wick, to her ſon my father had dropped 
ſome hints of her arts, the Earl flew into a 
rage, and offered to die in defence of his 
mother's fame and honour. 


« Ah! faid I, my father, no hopes re- 
main for my child; when the flames roſe at 
the ſide of the Coquet, they fell for ever, 
they died with Gilbert,” 

into 


— 
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The news now arrived of the treaty of 
Trayes, by which king Henry was conſtitut- {tha 
ed regent of France; this was ſoon after ful- tbe 
filed by his marriage with the princeſs Ka- ſte 
therine, daughter of the miſerable Charles the 
ſixth, My father often expreſſed his ſenſe of 
the obligations he was under to the Duke of Eſpri 
Orleans, often ſaid he would intercede with 
Henry for his releaſe, could any means be i 
found to ſecure his intereſt to the Engliſh, 
which was ſo powerful, as to divide France 
into factions ; to ſuch diſcourſes I rarely re- 
turned any anſwer, afraid to truſt myſelf on 
a ſubje&, where I felt fo forcibly the weak- þ 
nels of my ſoul. 


No news e us Ga Caſtile, and the 
ſummer was ſpear partly at Raby, and Brance- Noi 
peth, and in viſits to ſome of my brothers iou 
and ſiſters, my -ſiſter Alicia Grey, and Lady p e: 
Scroope of Bolton; both widowed by the oul 
hand of juſtice, nnn us in theſe ex · ati 

curſi ons. D, 2 


Chirſt- 
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Ml Chriſtioas was this year, kept with more 
han uſual ſplendor at Raby, on account of 
Ine ſucceſſes in France, and the marriage of 
L- the king. 8 


The royal couple landed early in the 
ſpring in England. The Earl and Counteſs 
vent to aſſiſt at the queen's coronation, and 
de though ſorely againſt my inclination, I 
h, Pound myſelf obliged to accompany them; 
ce put here allow me to pauſe Matilda. 


on 1 had now enjoyed a long calm, ſave 

k-Fhen the form of Orleans ruſhed along my 

cy, - you now behold me ready to launch 

to freſh ſcenes, excuſe my frailties,—piry 

he hem as you have my ſorrows I was now 

e- Poing to view ſplendour, to ſhare it, yet con- 

ers {ious it beſtowed not happineſs ; I was about 

dy p excite in boſoms, envy at a lot, which 

the Fould have more properly excited pity ;—ah! 
>x-PMatilda how as I have ſeen the crowd thick- - 

n, and each eye bent on the Roſe of Raby, 

my heart ſickened at the ſound of flat- 

r{t- | | tery, 
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tery, may the bleſſings of the virtuous, hover 
round the towers of Lumley, where dwells 
the deareſt, deareſt friend of 

N CICELY, 


ARRIVED at court, I was ſhortly after 
introduced to the queen, and was ſtruck by 
a beauty of that dazzling kind, which bind 


the judgement in fetters :—poſſeſling an un tt 
bounded ſtock of vivacity, ſhe oft, regardleſi 
of the dignity of her ſtation, give way to hei ©: 
gaiety of heart, indulging herſelf at the ex : 
pence of thoſe, who dared not to retaliate Wi 
you when a child Matilda, once ſaw Kathe in 

| rine, tho' not as conſort of the victoriou fu 
Henry, not as queen of England, but as wi 

of Owen Tudor. 

bri 


At court, I became with Katherine, a Ea 
| though I ſcarce knew why, (unleſs it w 
ſpeak! 
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ſpeaking her own language with fluency) a 
favorite, Henry ſtill honoured me by his 
friendſhip, deſcended from the royal houſe of 
Lancaſter, the daughter too of the great 
Earl of Weſtmorland ; all conſpired to make 
me conſpicuous, to make the ſhare of beauty 
I poſſeſſed, and the graces of my perſon, 
the ſubject of every ſong, the diſcourſe of 
the noble, and the admiration of the crowd ; 

then it was, as it became the faſhion to 
admire me, that I was firſt ſtyled, the Roſe 
of Raby ; and thoſe who openly profeſſed 
themſelves my admirers, wore in compli- 
ment to me, embroidered on ſome conſpi- 
cuous part of their garments, a white roſe ; 
nay ſo general it became that almoſt all thoſe, 
who wiſhed to be reckoned gay or gallant, 
made it their trophy; fatal badge! unfor- 

runate diſtinction! | 


The Queen, attended by a numerous and 
brilliant court, went north, in order to keep 
Eaſter at. Tork; — James king of Scotland 
accompanied Henry, adding by his preſence 
to the luſtre of the circle, his leaming, vir- 

vol. III. H tue 


- 146 CICELY OF RAB. 


tue and affability, rendered him univerſally 
beloved. 


Soon after our arrival at York, my father 
drawing me aſide, put into my hands a let- 
ter, begging I would peruſe it. 


« CICELY,—it began, — be not ſtartled 
at the ſignature, nor deem it a breach of 
promiſe, that Orleans writes to you.—The 
queen, my couſin of France, has entreated 
her royal conſent, and prevailed that I thould 
Join the gay circle, which ſurround them at 
York; I had the king's command, I was in 
Vork, Cicely, ere I knew you were there; 
I write now to aſk your permiſſion to be- 
hold you, in the preſence of the whole 
court, a privilege I ſhall enjoy in common 
with others, I ſeek but this indulgence, yet 
do you refuſe; I will confine - myſelf to my 
chamber, feigna ſickneſs, which perhaps may 
ſoon be real yet will I hope Cicely wil 
not deny, every requeſt to 


ORLEANS, 
©: Alas 
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« Alas! ſaid . my ſather, you join the 
Duke againſt me. It becomes not me to 
oppoſe the wiſhes of Katherine; nor to think 
of ſetting my happineſs, againſt tue gracious 
Henry's will.” The Earl preſſing me to his 
boſom, bade me meet the Duke with com- 
poſure. a 


I ſpent a night reſtleſs and agitated ;—the 
following day, the whole court accompanied 
the king and queen to high maſs in the 
great cathedral church.—I kept my eyes. 
fixed on my beads, praying earneſtly to my 
paternal ſaint to aſſiſt my devotions; I heard 
ſome perſon near me ſigh deeply, my 
heart beat with uncommon quickneſs, —lift- 
ing my eyes, ſeated near my father, imme- 
diately amongſt the nobles of the royal 
houſe of Lancaſter, was the Duke of Orleans, 
his looks not bent on the ſacred offices of 
the church, but ardently fixed upon me.— 
The blood ſuffuſed with a crimſon hue my 
face, then ruſhing back to my heart, left my 
lips a7 and lifeleſs. . WSK. 
H 2 % -* 
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« What thus ſteals the colour from you, 
my ſweet couſin, whiſpered the gay queen, 
ſure it was not Orleans, whoſe eyes fixed this 

- way, have thus ſtrangely diſordered you, the 
boaſt, the pride of my father's court; his 
preſence ſpread with ſmiles, the faces of our 
French dames : the proudeſt and the faireſt, 


have long __ for him.” 


I felt again a bluſh mantle over my face, 
but without anſwering the queen, again im- 
portuned heaven with rejected prayers; for 
in defiance of the ſanctity of the place, in 
deſpite of the auguſt ſolemnities of the day; 
I thought but of Orleans, a mere machine, 
I went through each ceremony, whilſt my 
heart was deſtitute of that warmth of piety ; 
it was wont to feel. — Service over I retired 
to my apartment under pretence of indiſpo- 
ſition; re flecting on my imprudence, and re- 
ſolved to appear next day at court as uſual. 


In the evening I received a billet from 
the Duke.—*« Why, Cicely, he ſaid, give a 


© forcedconſent, it is obvious I am ſtill odious 


to 
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to you, it eſcaped not the queen's obſerva- 
tion, nor ſince maſs have you viſited her; 
—on me ſhe lays the blame of your abſence. 
— What, ſhall the miſerable Orleans de- 
prive the court of Henry of its brighteſt 
gem.—Will you; can you bear my fight, 
or at once pronounce my doom, —only fay, 
« depart,” and Orleans will obey.” 
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Jaques, the faithful Jaques, was the bearer, 
he ſaw me wet the paper with my tears, he ſaw 
me hold it to my boſom till they were dry. 
I took my pen and wrote: 


« Cicely has no will but her father's, ſhall 
ſhe then ſay to Orleans depart ? 


Yet, why did he in the ſacred fane of 


St. Peter, expoſe her to the raillery of the 
Queen ;—ah, rather why did we ever meet, 
Allet us ſee each other, as if we had never 
met before.” — 


I gave this to. Jaques, and threw myſelf 
upon a ſeat ;—a ſoft tap at the door, ſtartled 
_ | me, 
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 me,—the billet of the prince was in my 
hand, again wet with my tears. 


Orleans entering threw himſelf at my feet, 
« Iam come, ſaid he, to entreat your par- 
don.” 


« Leave me, my Lord, leave me, I re- 
plied, and roſe up.“ 


Never Cicely till you ſay you forgive, 
ſpeak,—had I not your leave to ſtay at York?” 
« Anxious for a look of you, I aſſiſted 
at maſs ;—have I wrote or aſked to ſee you, 
ſince I left you at Warkworth. Are you 
ſtill ignorant, what it coſts me to obey you, 
yet have I not implicitly obeyed ?—you 
anſwer me not.” 


Orleans, why did you thus ſteal on me. 
Al was preparing to meet you to-morrow, 
with ſeeming indifference; but your ar- 
dent temper, breaks through all bounds.” 
He laid his hand upon mine, I raiſed my 
eyes. 
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eyes. The ſupplicating looks of this anima- 
ted prince ſilenced my reproaches.— 


« Go, faid I, my Lord, is not this im- 
prudence ?—what would be conjectured were 
it known ?—to-morrow, ſanctioned by the 
preſence of our mutual friends, we may meet.“ 
—Heaviog a deep ſigh, he was preparing to 
withdraw; ſtruck with this proof of his 
obedience, my heart ſmote me, and as he 
„opened the door I held out my hand, ſay- 
ing, © let us not my Lord part in anger, I 
d IU fee you are offended with me.” 


ul © Ah, Cicely ! what avail my reproaches, 
„ ( why repeat to you, that this is an unneceſſary 
u act of cruelty ?” 


« Orleans it is I, the fad, the weak, the 
e. irreſolute Cicely, who ought to be the occa- 
„ fion,—it is you who unneceſſarily force me 
r- © to upbraid,—you ſteal upon my. retirement, 
and unfit me for every duty; in vain do I 
1y | make reſolutions ;—alas ! too well you know 
. 1 | H 4 — I 


— 
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1 Wenn my hand and fat 


down.— 


The Duke Knelt before me ;— — © what, be. 
loved of my ſoul, would you fay ?—how 
often have you tortured me to a Pitch of 

unutterable agony ?—have you not in terms 
ambiguous, almoſt tranſported me with 
ecſtacy,—and when I have hoped, yes, Cice- 
ly, when J have dared to hope, you ſtop, — 
ah ! finiſh in pity to me, finiſh my ſentence, 
the life of Orleans hangs upon thoſe lips.” 
] was unable to utter a word, 


« Nay, only ſay you hate, you deſpiſe, 
you deteſt me ;—only ſpeak and kill me at 
once,-I can bear this no longer.“ 


Recovering myſelf, I ſaid, © my Lord, I 
beg, I entreat you will quit me, I cannot ſuſ- 
tain this, to what do you thus madly expoſe 
me,—yourſelf,—Alas! what ſeek you to learn; 
do you wiſh me to ſay, I am miſerable,— 


in that Orleans, you cannot equal Cicely ;””— 
burſting 
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burſting from him, I retired into an adjoin- 
ing apartment, and the Duke departed. 


The following day I ſaw him at court, 
Katherine again rallied me, but Henry, the 
generous, the gallant king, who knew of 
the prince's attachment, kindly endeavour- 
ed by his condeſcenſion and affability, to take 
off all reſtraint. 


Orleans took an opportunity of ſaying, he 
would ſolemnly promiſe no more to intrude; 
—reafſured by this I ſaw him day after day, 
and the embarraſſment I had found vaniſhed, 
except when rallied by the Queen, who uſed 
to ſay, her good couſin of Orleans, poſſeſſed 
his intellects bur at ſtated intervals, having 
put his ſenſes under my direction, when ab- 
ſent from whom he had none to diſplay. 
The Duke was, indeed, the very ſoul and 
ornament of this brilliant circle ; the diver- 
ſions, which were varied and ſplendid, were 
well adapted for diſplaying the elegant taſte, 

HH 5 fine 
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fine perſon and addreſs of the prince; a 
ſtrong friendſhip ſubſiſted between the king 
of Scotland and him, cemented perhaps by 
a ſimilarity of misfortunes; though both 
gallant and accompliſhed, their tempers dif- 
fered widely ; James was rather grave than 
gay, and had not that fire and impetuouſity 
. of character, which {till diſtinguiſhed his 
x friend. 


The beautiful Jane of Somerſet graced the 
court, I was Matilda, the confidant of her 
love for the amiable king of Scots ; here it 
was I formed a friendſhip with her, which 
ceaſed not wien ſhe was advanced to a 
throne, The friends and confidantes of thole 
charming princes, Orleans and I were fre- 
quently together, which afforded him many 
opportunities of ſhewing me, in concert 
with James, many gallant attentions, which 
thus paſſed unobſerved by all but my- 
ſelt. 


One 
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One pleaſant evening, walking on the banks 
of the Ouſe, it was propoſed by the queen, 
that the following day ſhe would embark, 
and fail a few miles down, and that all who 
were then preſent ſhould attend her. 


The ſun next morning roſe with ſplendor, 
and the embarkation was a gay ſcene of 
hurry; the two kings of England and Scot- 
land, with the Queen, Jane of Somerſet and 
others of diſtinction, already were ſeated in 
the royal barge, I ſtood by the edge of tne 
water ready to ſtep in, by my ſide the Dukes 
of Orleans and Glouceſter, each ready to 
aſſiſt me, when Katherine, who knew the 
rivalry of thoſe princes, pretended, if any more 
came in, the barge would ſink; © you, ſaid 
ſhe, our brother of Glouceſter, and gallant 
couſin of Orleans, will protect the Roſe of 
Raby, on your fealty we charge you. I 


knew the Queen's humour, and ſaw ſhe 


meant to teaze me; I felt mortified, and 
would not have entered the boat, which 
H 6 waited 
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waited now for me, but that I ſuppoſed it 
would only give Katherine, freſh cauſe for rail- 
lery. Think Matilda, if this could bereckoned 
a voyage of pleaſure, —l felt a fecret kind of 
diſlike, for which I could not account to 
Glouceſter, who aſſiduouſly endeavoured to 
amuſe me, whilſt Orleans reſpecting the de- 
licacy of my ſituation, and vexed at the 
ſtrange manceuvre of the Queen, fat almoſt 
ſilent. 


The barge which held the royal gueſts 
far outſtript ours,—and the wind blew ſtrong, 
although it was calm when we left York ; 
inſhifting the ſail, the boat overſet, to which 

1, in part, contributed, for being unuſed to 
- excurſions of this kind, when I faw the boat 
lean to one ſide, I ran acrofs with an uncon- 
ſcious intention of ſheltering myſelf nearer 
Orleans, who was ſeated oppoſite to me. 


I was plunged in the water, and my only 
recollection leads me to the ſtruggling for 
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life. Again, Matilda, I felt, I breathed, 
my firſt ſenſations were painful. At length 
opened my eyes; on his knees by the bed 
en which I was laid, was the- Duke of 
Orleans, his looks rivetted on me; a woman, 
whoſe dreſs correſponded with the appear- 
ance of the cottage, and who was buſy about 


me, exclaimed ; © nay, kill not thus your- 
ſelf with grief, behold ſhe lives.“ | 


Orleans poured out his thanks to the 


mighty power who had reſtored me, yet I 


could not ſpeak, but a perſon arrived, who 
brought cordials and refreſhments, from a 
neighbouring houſe, ſome of which I ſwal- 
lowed ; my firſt obſervation was; * Orleans 
you are wet;—have you been alſo in dan- 
ger, thank God! you are alfo ſaved, ſtay 
not my Lord by me,—change thoſe dripping - 
garments,” 


« Ah! Cicely, think not of me, I am 
well, -I am happy, now you are reſtored to 
life,” 


* 
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life.” © But how, I rejoined, my. Lord was J 
reſcued from death?“ «© Aſk me not, he 
ſaid, —when your are perfectly reſtored, you 
ſhall know all.” Ah, {aid I, Orleans, Cicely 
owes her life again to your exertions; this 
heart is not miſtaken, it burns with gratitude, 
would I had it in my power to evince it.“ 


The door of the cottage opened, the news 
of our diſaſter had reached my brother 
George, he had come to aſſiſt me. Soon 
after arrived from Vork, in the Queen's car- 
riage my father, a ſervant having been diſ- 
patched there, on my being taken out of the 
Ouſe. The Earl brought dreſſes for the 
Duke of Orleans and myſelf. I was no ſooner 
equiped, than lifted into the carriage, where 
by my father's deſire Orleans accom- 
panied us. ; 


« To this generous prince, ſaid my father, 


do I owe that I again behold you; —how 
ſhall I expreſs my gratitude to the Almighty, 
| my 
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my obligations to him, who ſaved your life, 
at the hazard of his own,” 


« On you my child, do I reſt theſe obliga- 
is tion, nor ſhall the grateful heart of Cicely 
„ difown the debt ;—when the boat overſet 

it was near the ſhore, with eaſe the prince 

reached it by ſwimming ;—borne up by your 
s Wl garments, you were hurried into the middle 
r of the ſtream ; regardleſs of every thing but 
n your ſafety, again he plunged in,—you ſunk 
again you appeared, - the Duke caught 
- WY you, and with you, ſwam to land.“ 


* Humphrey of Glouceſter was ſaved by the 
er boatman, but vexed at being outdone in 
re gallantry, has not yet made his appearance 
before you, —he went ſtrait to York.” 


I returned to the prince, I would have 
r, | ſpoke, —tlie words died on my lips, — I laid 
wi my hand on his, which railing gracefully to 
y, | his lips; © that look of kindneſs, Cicely, 


1y over- 
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overpays for years of miſery.” Little 
more paſt, till I was claſped to the anxious 
boſom of the Counteſs my mother, who 
- poured out her gratitude for my preſerva- 

tion. The following day I received the 
. congratulations of all the court, excepting 
the Duke of Glouceſter, who ſtill maintained 
a ſullen diſtance. 


The firſt day I was at court, the king ſaid I in 
he wiſhed to ſpeak with me on affairs of N ch. 
ſome importance; ſilent and trembling, 1 | 
followed to his cloſet, where was my father, I vl 

I was ftruck by this ſeeming preparation, I bis 
my knees ſmote each other, ſcarcely could I Ned 
- ſupport myſelf, as the king addreſſed himſelf Nh 
to "ey father thus : fail 


„ Couſin of Weſtmorland here is your fen 
fair daughter, whoſe looks ſeem fitter for a 
funeral than a wedding. The blood ruſhed ! 
over my late pallid countenance, it was the <0! 
glow of vexation, of contempt, for the late | va 
* 
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unknightly conduct of Duke Humphrey, 
whom I imagined was to be propoſed to me 
as a huſband. 


I 8 on my knees, hear, I cried, 
my Liege, and thou my honoured parent, ere 
you propoſe to me or I offer to reject, 
grant my requeſt, let no earthly ſpouſe be 
my lot ; allow me to go to my liſters, there 
In quiet wear away the life of Lord Beau- 
champ's widow.— Ah! my father, have you 
choſe, as the protector of your child, he 
who deſerted her in danger, who mindful of 
his own ſafety, left her to the fate that await- 
ed her; - left to ſink amidſt the waters, her 
whom he called the faireſt of the court, whoſe 
fair badge he diſplayed ſo proudly, whoſe 
preſervation, whoſe life he dared not to de- 
tend * 


« Huſh, my child, ſaid my father: re- 
collected myſelf, recollected the improper, 
warmth I had diſplayed, and was ſilent ; till 


again 


| 
N 
| 
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again I cried, pardon, Oh! pardon my Liege, 


a weak woman who kneels for pity.” 


« Riſe, ſaid the gracious Henry, be not 


Cicely ſo raſh in your deciſions; my brother 


is brave, generous and noble, nor can [ 
account for his behaviour otherwiſe than 
by attributing it to a kind of jealous pride; 


| —he loves you my fair couſin; but it is not 


for him I requeſt your conſent; no, the houſe 
of Lancaſter muſt not have you re-united in 
it; it is for Orleans I entreat, nor am Ia 
ſtranger to his love, well I know what he 
has ſuffered, what he has dared for you.” 


A faintneſs ſeized every ſenſe, ſcarce | 
heard the voice of Henry, it dyed in mur- 
murs within my ear; I ſunk on a ſeat near 
and drew a ſigh of painful reſpiration. 


Pity, fear and tender anxiety, were pictured 
on the face of my father, as I raiſed, my 
eyes; —the countenance alſo of the king, 
ſaid he felt much for me; 1 graſped the 

| Hand 
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hand of my father: —“ What, ſaid I in 
faltering accents, do I hear, is it you my 
Lord, you who wiſh*your child ſo married ; 
what wiſh you the infant Count d'Aranjeus, 
to call Orleans“ I ſtopped almoſt ſuffo- 
cated with my feelings; at length tears came 
to my aid, and the king ſaid, condeſcending- 
ly; too much is Cicely now agitated to 
judge; you had better, my Lord of Weſt= 
morland, retire, and at another opportunity, 
liſcloſe your reaſons and mine; but Cicely 
let your determinations 'be free; reflect ſeri- 
ouſly on what your father has to diſcloſe, and 
remember, Henry of Monmouth, who faw 
and loved you in Picardy, and gladly would 
have ſhared with you his throne, will in Eng- 
land protect you from all inſults ; tis by fate 
decreed, you ſhall marry, chuſe therefore the 
worthieſt ; to Orleans you can make but one 


© objection, —reſt ſatisfied, it was the will of 


heaven it ſhould be ſo ;—a claim ſo unſup- 
ported by evidence, arms alone muſt have 
decided ;—ah Cicely, the rivers of your 
native land, would have been tinged with 

blood ; 


164 CICELY OF RABY. 


blood ; Orleans was but an inſtrument in 


the hand of providence, who out of evil . 
bringeth good, whoſe decrees are deep and 4 
a ; 
I retired with my father, who leaving me, 1 
bid me prepare to ſee him in an hour's time T 
with compoſure; © it is no light matter, a 
Cicely, I have to diſcloſe, nor do I doubt it 
will at once fix your reſolutions.” s 
At the Earl's return, he found me much 
as he had left me:—©« Cicely, he faid ir 


ſolemnly, you trifle with me, with your own 
happineſs, your deſtiny is fixed; then, why 
make both yourſelf and me miſerable by this 
agitation, be compoſed and liſten with atten- 
tion.” With a kind of ſolemnity in his man- 
ner, I had never before ſeen, the Earl began: 


ee Soon after Henry of Lancaſter was 
ſeated on the throne, I was, you know, in ad- 


dition to my other honours, created Earl 
| Mar- 


vil 
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Marſhal of England. —Returning to Raby 
with this freſh title, and anxious to embrace 
gain my wife and children, I reſolved when 
at Thirſk, to reach my caſtle that night ; to. 


accompliſh which I quitted the more fre- 


quented road, and ſtruck acroſs the woods and 

wilds. My numerous retinue leaving me no 
cauſe to dread our journey would be inter 
rupted. by the banditti, who infeſted thoſe 
woods and waſtes. 


We travelled on briſkly, till we entered a 
thick foreſt, which lays between Richmond 
and the river Greta ; when night began to 
cloſe around, its darkneſs increaſed by- a 
violent ſtorm, an unuſual dread ſeized the 
braveſt of my train, the. forked lightning 
ſhot through the gloom Which enveloped 
us; thoſe who had been hired as guides 
through the foreſt, would no longer take the 
direction, overcome by their fears, they 
knew not which way they were going.” 


% The rain deſcended in torrents, every 
element 


% 


* 
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element ſeemed raging for our lives:—] 


prayed fervently to the holy Saint Cuthbert, Ml © 
the patron of my race, for aſſiſtance in this 
hour of danger ; and quickly we diſcovered a n 

1 


light, which appeared at no great diſtance, 
this I endeavoured to reach, ordering my 
people to follow; the intervening brakes im- 
peded the trembling crew, and thoſe who g 
had followed me, in many a bloody field! 


undaunted, ſhook with terror in this wood. © 


Alas! they cried, my Lord, whither do you Pe 
lead, know you not, this dreary foreſt is in- re 
feſted by helliſn fiends, who delude the un- 


wary and benighted traveller?“ 


« This ſtorm, my Lord, this ſtrange and 
unuſual ſtorm, ſaid my chief ſquire, (he who 
had dared every thing in fight) is it not ot 
their raiſing; that light proceeds, I kno 
it well, from the ruins of a caſtle long de 
ſerted by mortals, there the guilty and un 
quiet ghoſts hold forbidden intercourſe ; 
there ſacrilege and murder were committed 
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who enters there of human race returns no 
more; rather let us my Lord, bear theſe 
warring elements, than madly deliver our- 
ſelves to unholy and damned beings, againſt. 
whom no earthly force avails.” —— 


Croſſing myſelf, I cried, in the name of 
him, who drove out the unclean ſpirits, do 
| truſt for, help ;—nor fear theif powers of 
darkneſs and of evil, —to that caſtle, long ſup- 
poſed their reſidence, will I go for ſhelter 
from this bitter ſtorm.” 


« Then my Lord, ſaid my faithful quire, 
with you I dare every thing, I will not de- 
ſert you in danger, lead I ſhall follow, though 
to the very pit of deſtruction.” 


« | remembered I had heard, this caſtle 
had been, in the turbulent reign of King 
Stephen, fortified, but diſmantled by his 
luccefior Henry the ſecond; here was the 


un 


*. ord of it murdered by his nephew, and 
nde boly prick ſuffered the ſame fate; ;—being 


dragged 
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dragged from the altar, when excommuni- 
. cating the vile aſſaſſin, upon whom at length, 
* juſtice was done by the Baron's -ſon, who 
was at his father's death an infant, Hut pre- 
ſerved by the loyal vaſſals, till he attained to 
manhood, when he aſſerted his claim before 
the king, and defeated his baſe relation ;— 
' afterwards he eſpouſed a daughter of the 
houſe of Raby, but left no child, his death t 
was not without ſuſpicion of foul play, from { 
the heir of his fathec's murderers, who claim- c 
ing the eſtate from the Earl of Richmond, Þ 
who had ſeized it on the death of the Baron, i: 
ſince which time they had lived in warfare 
the vaſſals taking oppoſite ſides ; the caſtle 
was in ruins, the lands uncultivated, the val 


fals ſlain, diſperſed or ſubſiſting by plunder. 


« My retinue ſtill lowly followed; “ ſt 
here, I cried aloud, ye who fear to purſuc 
where your Lord leads, or provide accord 
ing as your ſeparate fears dictate, each ma 
as he wiſhes ;—of all my numerous train 
one alone roſe ſuperior to the terror whic! 


N 
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pervaded them, and followed Barnard and 
myſelf; this was Hugh, he whoſe loyal yet 
feeble arms would have borne you, when 


you returned, from the fatal malice of 235 
Douglas.“ 


“ Arrived at the caſtle, I ordered Hugh 
to ſound his horn; “ whoever, ſaid I, are 
the inhabitants of this ruin, they will not 
ſure refuſe us ſhelter :—moſt probable, out- 
caſts from ſociery, they live on rapine and 
plunder, yet the gold of Weſtmorland, ſhall 
ranſom the lives of himſelf and followers,” 


« The light which had diffuſed its bright- 
neſs through the woods, vaniſhed again 
it appeared, and ſeemed to glide from room 
to room, till we finally loſt ſight of it, on 
the eaſtern ſide of the caſtle. My *ſquire 
rained a ſhower of blows on the gate, it was 
faſtened and defyed his attempts. I propoſed 
to viſit that part of the win, where the light 
e — a 
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« Alack! my Lord, ſaid Barnard, why 
thus tempt your fate, too ſure this is the re- 
ſidence of demons, who have allured as here 
but to deſtroy z the ſtrange vaniſhing of this 
light, will not that convince you.” 


« Fear not, I replied, is not Ralph of 
Raby with you, did he ever yet ſhrink at 
danger; he was preparing to ſpeak, but I 
puſhed my ſteed over the fallen ſtones, and 
fouũd by the gleam of the lightning, the 
eaſtern entrance, the gate of which, thrown 
off its hinges, was laid acroſs the path.“ 


ie Ah did, you then, my dear father 
enter ?” 


« Huſh! Cicely, he ſaid, that I am thus 
particular is neceſſary; it is now proper. you 
ſhould know the cauſe of my actions, the 
ſpring of determination, which to you have 
perhaps appeared harſh. 


« Ah! thought I, what is the cauſe of 
all 


our 
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all the miſery, the various miſery, young as 
[am, I have ſuſtained ; with a trembling im- 
patience I liſtened, the Earl proceeded as 
follows:“ 


« Diſmounting, hold, ſaid T, my ſteed, 
whilſt I explore the entrance of this dreaded 
place. It ſhall not be told at Raby, ſaid 
my faithful *ſquire, the Earl Marſhal was de- 
ſerted by me; and as he ſpoke, gave the 
reins of his horſe to Hugh, who afraid to be 
kf behind, faſtened them to the gate,” 


« Entering we ranged over a large apart- 
ment, till we found a door, which was 
aſtened on the inſide ;—applying our united 
force, the bolts gave way, and we diſcovered 
ourſelves in an apartment, ſtill larger than 
the other, but out of which we vainly tried 
to find any other paſſage than that by which 
ve had entered; not a ſingle ray of light 


viſited us, which gave additional horror to 


our ſituation,” 


I 2 « Ceaſe, 
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« Ceaſe, my Lord to ſearch for another 
, Paſlage, which mighr only lead us further in- 
So danger, only put us more in the power 
of the accurſed inhabitants ; if we are doom- 


ed to die by their malice, here let it be.“ 


« Lift, faid Hugh. At that moment as if 
beneath our feat, we heard the grating noiſe 
of bolts drawing back, and diſtinctly a door 
opened upon ruſty hinges, and again ſhut; 
yet we diſtinguiſhed no ſtep; if there was any 
it muſt be light as air,—yet a deep ſigh, 
convinced us ſome one could not be far diſ- 
tant.” 


« The lightning was ſo vivid, it flaſhed 
thro' each crany of the building; the thunder 
which rolled over our heads, echoed through 
each diſmal chamber, the caſtle ſhook to its 
foundations ;—another peal ſucceeded, more 
terrible than the preceding, which ſtruck vs 
to the ground, and the building ſeemed to be 
falling on all ſides, when we recovered our- 
ſelves, we ſaw a part of the wall had tumbled 
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down, which gave entrance into a long 
paſſage, that appeared to lead towards other 
parts of the caſtle ; a bright blaze of light 
ſhone at the extreme end of the paſſage ; and 
we now ſaw, it was the ancient chapel we 
were in,—even I ſhuddered,—here had the 
moſt daring murder, the moſt horrid ſacfi- 
lege been committed, —The thunder was 
not ſo loud, and the rain fell in torrents.” — 


« Let us, ſaid I, drawing my ſword, be 
ſatisfied, from whence this light proceeds; 
this is a night to waken the conſciences of the 
wicked, and make them remember, there 
muſt come a day of retribution.” —Aſhamed 
of their fears, afraid to be left behind, I 
was followed by my 'ſquire and Hugh, paſt 
the doors of a -number of diſmal look- 
ing apartments, empty and ruinous ;—we 
ſtopped, we liſtened, —no ſound caught our 
ears, fave the hollow growling of the thun- 
der, fave the rain pelting againſt the walls of 
the caſtle ; the ſilence was broken by Bar- 
nard, who fell at my feet; allow, ſaid he, 
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my Lord, your faithful *ſquire, ere you pro- 
ceed, to' beg you would not, as yet we may 
retreat, —have I ever my Lord, yet ſhrunk 
where you led ;—-but did the light proceed 
from the retreat of beings like ourſelves, 
though abandoned to crimes of every nature, 
they might be awed by your power, —bribed 
by your gold ;—but theſe are ſpirits of dark- 
neſs, or midnight hags ; who performing at 
this hour their incantations, have conjured 
up this dreadful ſtorm; rather let us brave 
its utmoſt fury, than truſt ourſelves in their 
power, from which mortal never yet 
efcaped with impunity.” P. 


1 Rather, ſaid I, my friend, let us pray 
to heaven, and all its holy ſaints, to preſerve 
us. | 


« We knelt, each one addreſſing himſelf to 
heaven in fervent prayer, which done, let us, 
Ifaid, proceed; a ſudden yell founded through 


theempty halls, which was ſucceeded by a kind 
x of 
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of rumbling noiſe; the light diſappeared, 
again we were involved in darkneſs” 


« Hugh now remembered he had with 
him, the means of procuring a light ; which 
having done, I wiſhed to proceed to where 
the blaze ſeemed to iſſue, but yielding to 
their requeſt, aſcended a lofty ſtaircaſe, 
(which way they preferred to the one I pur- 
poſed,) we found ourſelves in a gallery of 
great length ; along which moved a figure, 
clad in a robe of white, the full folds of which 
floatedbehind; from its head deſcended a veil 
alſo white, the long ends of which reached 
to the ground; its form, its figure was 
effectually concealed, nor could we conjec- 
ture, whither it was human or no, its moye- 
ments ſeemed graceful ; terrified by this ap- 
pearance my companions ſtopped, ſlowly I 
followed.” 


« Turn, I exclaimed, I conjure you turn, 
if human,—if pity dwells in your boſom 
tor creatures of your own ſpecies, who rather 

I 4 than 
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than endure the pelting of this ſtorm, have 
here ſought refuge ; or if you are ſome in- 
jured and unhappy ſpirit, I conjure you in 
his name, who is the judge of the juſt and 
unjuſt, declare why thus againſt the laws 
of nature your walk this upper world; why 
thus, at this lone hour yourange along theſe 
diſmal dwellings.” 


* Tt anſwered not, but by a deep ſigh, — nor 
did it turn to view who thus interrogated it ; 
nay ſtop,—liſten, it is no mean, no baſe 
born hind, that now intrudes upon your 

ſteps, know it is I, Ralph Neville, Earl of 
Weſtmorland :—prayer, maſſes ſhall not be 
wanting, if you are condemned to the pains 
of purgatory ; oh! ſpeak, ſpeak to me.— At 
the mention of my name it ſeemed to ſtart, and 
loſt in the gloom, vaniſhed from my ſight ; 1 
followed and found the gallery terminated by 


a room, which ſtill had ſome remains of 


furniture; a large cheſt ſtood on one ſide, 
above which hung the picture of that Lord, 
who was murdered, his ſon was upon one 


ſide, and Joan of Raby, whom he married 
| | on 
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on the other; ſearching this apartment, I 
could find no traces of any perfon, yet after 
a filence, and attentive liſtening of ſome 
minutes, I heard a door open and again ſhut, 
as if with caution, ſome where near although 
I could not diſtinguiſh where. Complying 
with the ardent petition of my companions, 
I] deſcended with them another ſtaircaſe, 
which was at the extreme end of the gallery; 
and oppoſite the room, we had ineffectually 
ſearched ;—we now found ourſelves in that 
part of the caſtle, where the chief apartments 
had been, and fixed upon one which had 
but one entrance into it; this we faſtened as 
well as we could, and Hugh kindling a fire, 
with the mouldering remains of furniture; 
we reſolved to ſpend there the reſt of the 
night ; nor was refreſhment entirely wanting, 
Hugh having a bottle of cordial liquor with 
him, and ſome cold proviſions.“ 


« Thus cated and refreſhed, their fears 
no longer had power to baniſh ſleep; although 
| felt overpowered by fatigue, I reſolved to 
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— 


keep watch ;—all was ſilent except at inter- 
vals, the thunder which died away in hol- 
low ſounds on my ear, the fire caſt a diſmal 
glare on the deſolated walls, and fantaſtic 
| ſhadows ſeemed to glide acroſs them. I be- 
gan to reflect on our ſituation, and forgot 
at that time none of the numerous ſtories I 
had heard regarding this ruin; the light which 
had led us hither, its ſtrange diſappearance, 
which agreed with what I had been told; 
might not, thought I, the ſtorm be raiſed by 
demons. The blaze of light, the yells, the 
total darkneſs which ſucceeded our prayers, 
the figure we had all diſtinctly ſeen, gliding 
along the gallery, its ftrange envelopments 
and ſudden vaniſhing, I almoſt ſhook with 
terror, as it roſe freſh to my imagination.” 


I was reſolved to ſhake off the impreſ- 
fion it had left; ah thought I, what would 
the gallant Percy ſay, did he know that 
Ralph of Raby, was frightened by goblins 
by ideal beings, I began to reaſon away my 
- dread ; the ſtorm I thought might proceed 

3 from 
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from natural cauſes, the blaze of light 
might be ſomewhat ſet on fire by the light- 
ning, — but the figure, —I was loſt in doubt, 
in fearful conjecture, yet firmly reſolved to 
ſearch in the morning, every corner of the 
caſtle ; at length thoſe thoughts gave way to 
the ſtillneſs which reigned around, and I was 
ſunk into that repoſe, my ſtrength and ſpirits 
required, when I heard a voice of uncommon 


clearneſs, with an air of ſolemn dignity pro- 


nounce ;” 


« Doth Ralph Neville ſeek refuge in ſleep, 
is he no longer able to watch a night upon 
arms; for what end was he conducted here, 
pre ſumptuous yet favoured mortal, didſt thou 
ſuppoſe thy feeble barricades could exclude 
me, ſee how futile they have proved]; lift 
thine eyes, behold,” I obeyed, before me 


ſtood the ſame figure, I had ſo vainly pur- 


ſued along the gallery, — ſtill veiled ;—tullow 
me, ſaid the voice, unleſs you want the 
courage of your race,” 


1 « And 
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e And did you my Lord, I cried, follow 
then the phantom.” © Have I, yet my 
child, tarniſhed the luſtre of the houſe of 
Raby by cowardice, —my ſword lay un- 
ſheathed by me, ſnatching it with one hand, 
with the other I took a burning brand. — 
« Doſt thou mortal *man, faid the voice, 
mean to turn thy ſword againſt beings, whoſe 
bodies are impalpable ? meaneſt thou Ralph 
of Raby, to buffet the air; or if I am as 
thou art human, came I not to thee in the 
garb of peace ! viſit thee to inſtruct, to 
warn. The weapon dropped from my hand, 
and in ſilence I followed, through the ſoli- 
tary building. —again aſcending the ſtaircaſe, 
and paſſing along the ſame gallery, entered 
the apartment I mentioned, as terminating 
it. © Fear not, it cried, behold me, look 
on me; veiled as I am from thy prying ſight, 
are the ways of providence to man; know 
thou wert conducted hither for wiſe purpoſes, 
as yet unknown to thee.” —The tranſpa- 
rency of the robes of this form, promiſed not 
to conceal it; but their lucid whiteneſs and 


ever 
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ever varying folds, made it impoſſible to 
gueſs of what nature was its ſhape ; taller 
than the race of mortals, its voice was {ſweet 
and commanding, its movements graceful. 
« To thee, if thou feareſt not to follow, 
ſhall the veil of futurity be raiſed.” —Lead, 
] cried, whoever, whatever thou art, fear- 
leſs I ſhall follow, truſting in him who by a 
word created the world, and all it contains. 
The angels and juſt ſpirits, ſerve and praiſe 
him from the beginning, and the very devils 
believe and tremble. A door flew open, 
„che figure entering I followed, wrote in let- 
ters of flame, on the oppoſite wall were theſe 
, memorable words. The ways of providence 
dare inſcrutable? they are veiled from the ſons of 
g ada, bow thou then in filence, to the ever wiſe, 
k i ever juſt, and perfe# decrees of bim, who out of 
t, W /Jeeming evil bringeth good. Ah ! now, I ſaid, 
w || falling on my knees, I am convinced thou art 
S, | moſt truly a miniſter from heaven. Worſnip 


a- is not required from thee to me, riſe Ralph 
ot | Neville, —ſufficient is it that thou knoweſt 1 


1d am 
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am concerned for thee, nor heed what is my 
nature, In thy wiſh to ſerve the houſe of 
Lancaſter, from which thy wife is deſcend- 
_ » ed, thou haſt aſſiſted to raiſe Henry of 
Bolingbroke to the throne ; thou in thy ill 
placed ardor, forgot Richard was thy bene- 
factor, that he had, with liberal hand, heaped 
lands and honours on thee; yet Ralph of 
Raby thou raiſedſt the ſtandard of revolt, 
ſwayed by the haughty Joan of Beaufort 
thy wife ; thou turned thine arms, the arms 
of thy vaſſals againſt him, thou hadſt ſworn to 
defend, and branded thy name with perjury, 
with ingratitude ; for this ſhall thy poſteri- h 
ty dearly atone ; this night ſhould thy life n 
have been the forfeit, hadſt thou not enter- a 
ed here; — The ways of providence, are they ji 
not inſcrutable *—T hou wert in the midſt I 1! 
ol aſſaſſins, who had ſworn thy deſtruction, 1 0 
but the morning's ſun ſhall riſe on them as 0 
dead men; be thou grateful for this preſer- b 
vation, —let it expand thy heart with charity. In. 
Ah! faid I, rather let my life be the forfeit, a 
than that my poſterity, innocent of my crimes, I 8c 
ſhould miſcrab!.y atone for them.“ 


at 2 & fin ey „„ 


— 


2 
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« Bow in ſilence ſon of the duſt, con- 
tinued my inſtructor, to the decrees of pro- 
vidence ;—the rivers of thy native land, 
ſhall flow with blood, when a deſcendant of 
thine, takes as his arms the bear and ragged 
ſtaff;—(I ſhuddered Matilda,) my father, 
caſting on me a look of pity proceeded, then 
ſhall the father lift his fword againſt his 
ſon, the child againſt his parents, brothers 
ſhall imbrue their hands, in brothers blood.” 


« Miſtaken chiefcains of the north, dearly 
ſhall ye rue the houſe of Lancaſter,” —« Ah! 
huſh in pity, I cried, huſh !”—<© It comes 
not Ralph in thy days, if thou art firm in the 
allegiance, thou haſt ſworn to Henry, per- 
jure not thyſelf doubly. The fitver creſcent 
ſhall flee before the dun Bull, a cloud ſhall 
obſcure it, but again ſhall it ſhew its light 
on high, when a fair daughter of thine, ſhall 
be dazzled by its beams. The evil cometh 
not in thy days, unleſs thou bringeſt it from - 
a diſtant land of the weſt, unleſs from its 
golden groves thou tranſplant a tender ſhoot, 


to 
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to languiſh beneath an Engliſh ſky, whoſe 
death ſhall wound the fair fame of its parent. 
—Liſten again, when the Bear, and the 
ſilver Boar, ſhall draw in one yoke; the 
lands of England ſhall lay untilled, watered 
by the blood of its ſons, by the tears of its 
widows ; then ſhall the lion meek as a lamb, 
be led in chains, whilſt its fierce mate ſhall n 
ſpread abroad deſolation.ä— (Ah Matilda, I * 
why was J born, has not this ſince been fully * 
verified, though then the ſenſe was conceal- i 
ed by myſtery.) Know, continued the voice, I ® 
Joan thy ſpouſe ſhall bear unto thee another it 
daughter, nouriſh her with care, from her 
ſhall - deſcend a long line of chieftains and of IſU © 


princes ; let her choice be prudent ;—kings th 
will love,—princes contend, and of whatever ; 


nation ſhe marries one of royal blood, to it 
ſhe gives rulers for ever; her fate hangs on da 
a thread, perhaps ſhe may ſuffer much, but I ®* 
ſeek not to learn how; the decrees of provi- I *" 
dence, are they not inſcrutable? confine what 
thou haſt learnt to thyſelf, till a king talks I ©* 
of allying himſelf to thee. Go thou in peace, 

thou 
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thou knoweſt all that is given thee to learn; 
the morning breaks, thy followers will awake, 
they will wonder at thy abſence.” 


« The figure touched me, I fainted and 
fell, when I recovered, it was vaniſhed ;—l 
was again in the deſolate apartment, beſide 
me lay my *ſquire and Hugh, ſtill in the 
arms of ſleep ; the fire was nearly burnt out, 
and the morning yielded a faint light, 
through the broken windows ; 1 aroſe from 
my hard couch and traverſed the room, 


thinking of what J had heard, had I really 
followed the phantom, or was my imagina» — 
tion ſo ſtrongly impreſſed with ſtrange ideas, 
that this was but viſion; the brand I had 


taken with me, I found ſcarce extinguiſhed. 
went to the window to watch the coming 
day,—light clouds ſcudded acroſs the ſky, 
and the thunder at a great diſtance, ar times 
awfully interrupted the ſtillneſs of the hour ; 
Aurora foretold the approach of the ſun, I 
called my companions, every corner of the 
ruin was ſearched, nothing could be diſ- 

coyereds 


— 


4 


wo 
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covered, that could lead to any conjecture 
regarding the light, which directed us there; 
or to ſatisfy us whither the figure we had 
ſeen was human or no; tho' unſatisfied I 
reſolved to depart, we mounted our horſes, 
but paſſing round the north ſide of the caſtle, 
a deep groan ſaluted my ears; I diſmounted, 
reſolved to learn from whence it proceeded; 
half buried beneath ſome fallen ſtones lay 
one of my retinue, whoſe bold and deter- 
mined character I knew,” — 


« Speak, I cried, Walter, what brought 
you here.” © Alas! my Lord, he faid, 
may a dying wretch hope for pardon; Oh! 
for a holy prieſt to ſhrine me.” © Speak, I 
cried, if you are guilty of ſome hidden 
crime, confeſs yourſelf to me.” © Grant 
me then my Lord, your pardon, againſt you 
did I imagine a crime the moſt horrid; 
thanks to God, who allowed me not to per- 
petrate it. May that God, I ſaid, par- 
don thee poor wretch, as I do.” 


« Know 


JW 
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« Know then, ſaid the dying wan, a 
band of firm adherents to king Richard, 
ſwore by every thing ſacred to revenge him, 
they were not ſuſpected by Harry of Lan- 
caſter; though he is ſurrounded by them, 
they pervade his moſt ſecret apartments; a 
part rouſes the Percys, the Mortimers, to 
arms; a part mingling with thy train, 
purpoſed laſt night, in this wild foreſt to 
ſlay you:—you tieſolved to viſit this caſtle, 
my comrades doubted not the demons who 
inhabited it would effe& their deſign for 
them.” | | 


© J knew nor man, nor goblin would 
fright thee, I followed, reſolved alone to 
execute a deed I judged as glorious; a peal 
of thunder ſhook the caſtle, it tumbled and 
buried me in its ruins.” — His anguſh allow- 
ed him not to wy more, and life- and miſery 
left him at once. 


ce With downcaft looks, as if aſhamed of 


their deſertion a part of my retinue appear- 
ed, 
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ed, who falling at my feet, I granted what 
they implored, their pardon for their fault, 
Yet, ſaid I, where are your fellows, have 
they {till the dread of demons, to fright them 
from their duty. They proceeded to inform 
me, that they had found ſome ſhelter in a 
woodman's hovel, where diſcourſing of my 
danger, one of them who had been the chief 
cauſe of their deſertion, cried, may all the 
foes of king Richard, all the friends of Henry 
of Bolingbroke, periſh as miſerably as I truſt I | 
and hope, at this moment does Ralph of t 
Raby; on this a quarrel enſued, the part a, 
which adhered to my cauſe, defeated the v 
traitors; four were killed, the reſt fled — ir 
Here then was the veracity of my teacher Nc. 
proved, the morning ſun, ſaid the phantom, 48 
* ſhould riſe on my enemies dead men. I ff pl 
haſtened to Raby, let thy heart, grateful for I nc 
thy preſervation, expand with charity, coun- I R 
ſelled the viſion; I ſent preſents to Saint I} frc 
Cuthbert's ſhrine, amongſt which was the 
rich jewel, given me by Richard the ſecond, 
that day I was created Earl, —I built and W 
endowed to 
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endowed the hoſpital in Stainmore; over its 
gates was carved,” 


ee The ways of providence are inſcrutable; 
out of evil he bringeth forth good; bow in 
filence to the decrees of the Almighty,” 


« The Percys roſe in arms, I was pre- 
pared for them; their progreſs was ſtopped. 
The filver creſcent of the north, fled before 
the dun Bull of Raby, a cloud eclipſed it,— * 
again was the prophecy fulfilled. Mean 
while Cicely thou wert born; I obeyed the 
injunction, I reared thee my child with no 
common care, the darling, the prop of my 
age; to thee do] look forward, for the accom- 
pliſhment of the prophecy, current in 'the 
north, ſince the days of the firſt Lord of 


Raby; which ſays, kings ſhould deſcend 
from Fitz Maldred.” —— 


« Propoſals were made by the Earl of 
Warwick, for your ſiſter Margaret as wife 
to Richard, then ſuppoſed his heir; no 


thought 


* 
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thought I, no deſcendant of mine ſhall bear 
as their arms, the bear and ragged ſtaff; the 
rivers of my native land ſhall be red with 
blood then faid the viſion ;—to my daugh- 
ter I unfolded the fatal prophecy, and de- 
claring through me to the Earl, her choice 
was made, ſhe took the veil at Barking.” 


ce Percy implored my protection, Eleanor 
faw and loved him; again was the /ilver 
creſcent mounted on high, and its beams dif- 
fuſed joy. Ah! Cicely, what did I feel 
when you were carried by force from Raby, 
her fate ſaid the viſion hangs on a thread, 
perhaps ſhe is doomed to ſuffer. Giving 
up to my ſons the Lords Dacres and 
Manly, the charge of the borders, as ſoon 
as I learnt you were in France, I accom- 
panied there the king, and there you were 
wonderfully reſtored to me. Henry loved, 
he told you of his paſſion, and meant to 
ſhare with you-his throne.” 


Again you were loſt to me, Lady St. 
| Aubin 
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Aubin informed me of your marriage, the 
generous king was your advocate, he vowed 
to laviſh honours, (on the gallant youth you 
had choſe,) he would gild his humble name ; 
his glorious deeds at Agincourt, ſhould 'be 
emblazoned by his arms, which handed 
down to poſterity, ſhall declare his prowels. 
Falſe prophecy ! I ejaculated, how haſt thou 
miſlead me, no miniſter waſt thou of heaven, 
but too ſure ſent from the father of lies to 
| Wideceive, my child has married no prince of 
| Wroyal blood ;—but diſgrace to her name, 
| bas allied herſelf to the child of charity; I 
rn*ſolved to keep this ſecret, and blot for ever 
z Ide hope, the delight of my eyes, from her 
3 oble anceſtry :—you wrote, and my old 
n Wficnd Sir William Fitzhugh, as if riſen from 
Ihe grave, aſſerted the claim of your huſband, 
on the lands and titles of Warwick, and 
nformed me the child reſcued by Sir Robert 
Umfraville, and brought up at my table, 
vas Eis grandſon, was the heir, lineal heir, 
the noble family of d'Aranjeus ; that Ca- 
lina, the queen regent of Caſtile, had allow- 

ed 
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dis claim, and that he expected it would 
alſo be ſo in England, by the Earl of War- 
wick, whoſe grandſon he would prove him, 
Ah! thought I, my child is doomed to 
ſuffer, the appointed time draws nigh, when 
a deſcendant of mine ſhall take as his arms, 
the Bear and ragged ſtaff; brothers then ſhall I} y 
dip their hands in each others blood; the t. 
child ſhall lift its hands to its parent, for t 
that mercy, it ſhall not receive.” of 


« The king reſolved at once, to eſpouſe WW ik 
your cauſe with the Beauchamps ; to which I to 
he took ſteps, that finally muſt have pre- de 
vailed. I reflected on the bloodſhed this to 
would cauſe, too well it agreed with the to 
fatal prophecy, and revealed ro Henry what I anc 
I had ſeen and heard; for ſo the viſion com- yoi 
manded, when a king ſought my alliance; I ot 
ere that the gracious Henry had impartedſi tuo 
to me his deſign:—thoſe pretenſions founded inte 
in truth, yet lightly ſupported by evidenceſ ed 
were diſcouraged, a child was born a del- 
cendant of mine; who if thoſe claims were 

allowed v 
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allowed, muſt bear the arms, which were to- 
bring miſery on England, by the ſword 
alone I ſav / too plainly, thoſe pretenſions muſt 
be decided.” 


« Youreturned, Cicely, to Raby a widow, 
your infant was in Caſtile. THE evil, ſaid 
 W the phantom, comes not in thy days, unleſs 
thou bringeſt it from the land of the weſt; 
unleſs from the golden groves thou bringeſt 
a tender ſhoot to ſicken beneath an Engliſh 
ſky. Whatevernation ſhe marries a prince of, 
to it ſhe gives rulers for ever.“ Thus was I 
deluded from beholding the infant, I lon 
to acknowledge.—Policy obliged Henry, 
to wiſh the hand of the princeſs Katherine 
and renounce the hopes of you ; anxious for 
your happineſs, he would have beſtowed 
ce; you-on the king of Scotland; amiable, vir- 

ed tuous and accompliſhed : his good qualities 
ded} intereſted every one in his behalf; nor want- 
-ncefj<d he that rank of which he is poſſeſſed, to 
deſ-Jraiſe him above mankind. Commiſſioned 
ere by Henry, I ſet out for Scotland, to pro- 
ed VOL, 111, K 


poſe 
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poſe terms to the Regent for James's releaſe ; 
I came to Raby and ſought you in its ſhades, 
I found Orleans at your feet l ſaw father 
Francis, Jaques too, the ancient ſervant of 
Monſieur Bidet; I was obliged to quit Raby, 
without appearing to have ſeen you, but 
there I reſolved no longer to oppoſe, the 
mutual wiſhes of the king of Scotland, and 
the lovely niece of the Counteſs of Weſtmor- 
land.” 


te T conſulted Henry on his return from 
France, and Orleans was aſked if any prior 
engagement ſubſiſted: he declared himſelf 
free, but doubted your compliance with my 
views; though he had fo recently ſaved you 
at Warkworth. Humphrey Duke of Glou- 
ceſter aſks your hand, but Henry aware of 
the prophecy, wiſhes no prince of Engiith 
race for your ſpouſe, and refuſes. Do you 
conſent to my wiſhes, to the wiſhes of the 
king? a large diſtrict of France is to be 
erected into an independant principality, thus 
Vill, by your means, the ſtrength of France 
be 


% 
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be divided,—the prophecy if fulfilled in you, 


will effectually ſecure a ſtrict ally to Eng- 
land. Another, and perhaps a more power- 
ful inducement, ſtill remains Cicely, I 
doubt not you are ſenſible your child, the 
infant Count d'Aranjeus, muſt not viſit Eng- 
land; Orleans has ſworn to adopt him as 
his ſon, where ſhall he find a protector ſo 
powerful, ſo attached. —See you not, my 
child your fate is fixed ?? | 


ce do my Lord, and ſubmit in ſilence 
to its decrees ; yet allow me to aſk and 
hope you will grant one requeſt; in the caſtle 
where my deſtiny was foretold, I will marry 
Orleans, if at all,. — I will ſearch through the 
ruins, and endeavour to diſcover every re- 
ceſs : perhaps the phantom may by appear- 
ing to me, more fully explain what was en- 
veloped in myſtery to you. Why, my child, 
give not a free, an unreſerved conſent ?— 
Henry and Katherine wiſh the marriage kept 
at York ;—after which Orleans accompanies 
the king to France, in order to take poſſeſ- 
K 2 ſion 
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fion of the provinces, over which, he is t0 
rule; a wedding muſt ſure be inauſpicious 
at ſuch a diſmal dwelling.” 


Then, ſaid I, my father allow me, ere 
I marry, to viſit the fatal caſtle.” * Why, 
cried the Earl, do you my child entertain a 
wiſh, which may prove your ruin, The 
caſtle ſtill ſtands, ſtill the benighted traveller 
views the light, which ſhifts from place to 
place ; banditti infeſt the ſurrounding foreſt 
with deſultory war; nor have the neighbour- 
ing chieftains, been able to meet with them, 
as at day they ſeck ſhelter in receſſes, where 
no one dares to follow them; who, Cicely, will 

guard your. ſteps, in this ſtrange expedi- 

tion ?” 


« The brave the generous Duke ſhall pro- 
tect me, already at the hazard of his life, 
has he done ſo ;—mean while, let this mar- 
riage of deſtiny be kept ſecret, till I return 
from this dreary caſtle,” — 


My 


CICELY OF RABY. 197 


My mother entered, when the Earl quit- 
ted me, claſping me to her boſom, my head 
ſunk on her ſhoulder, and a ſhower of tears 
relieved my full heart. Why weep you my 
child, ſaid the Counteſs, ſure you do not re- 
oret the conſent you have given; reflect, 
Cicely, to what a height this match will raiſe 
you, an independant princeſs.” 


« Ah! my mother, ambition weighs not 
with me, I aſpire not to rank or titles, 
above what I have :—alas! how infinitely 
happier had I been, a ſtranger to both.“ 
« Shall, cried the Counteſs, the deſcendant 
of the victorious Edward, the grandchild of 
the illuſtrious John of Gaunt, himſelf a king; 
not think of aſpiring to the rank, ſhe ſo juſtly 
merits.” — Alas! the Counteſs knew not of 
the prophecy, witii which I was fo recently 
acquainted ;—1I ſpoke not, and ſhe continued; 
« Is not Orleans all your fancy could ima- 
gine in a hero?—alike graceful in every 
action, in every exerciſe, he was formed to 
be the envy, and admiration of the world. 

K 3 Why 
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—Why then, Cicely, thoſe tears, thole 
bluſhes, this contrariety of emotions you ex- 
hibit; why deny the love, your eyes have 
declared you feel for the prince?“ —— 


« Ah! ſpare me my mother, ſpare me, 


leave me, to collect my ſcattered ſenſes, 


— mine is a ſtrange, a wayward fate.” The 
Counteſs, ſaying the Duke would ſoon be 
with me, bade me compoſe myſelf and de- 
parted. 


« Ah! am I not, I exclaimed, throwing 
my head on the table before me, the ſport 


of fortune ;—ah! why is Orleans ſo amiable? | 


why has he valour, why grace, elegance, 
wit and accompliſhments ?—why does his 
manly countenance beam with every feel- 
ing, which adorns his noble and generous 
ſoul ?—why did we ever meet ?—ah why 
at Raby did my heart betray me?“ 


« Ah! that I might ſpend in Caſtile with 
my child, the remainder of my days.—Why 
| am 
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am I not ſuffered, by cruel fate, to ſeek with 
my faſter, my noble minded Jane, that peace 
ſhe found alone within a convent's hallowed 
walls.” 


“ Talk not thus, my adored Cicely, ſaid 
an expreſſive voice; ſhall the Roſe of Raby, 
loſe in a convent its ſweetneſs ;—no,—en- 
twined with the lilies of France, it ſhall 
bloom the admiration of the world.” — 
« Orleans I ſaid you ceaſe to reſpect my pecu- 
liar ſituation ;—you forget the paſt; learn 
to check thoſe raptures, ſo wounding to my 
feelings, —if I ſubmit to what ſeems my 


deſtiny, think you I am callous to remem- - 
brance?” | 


I roſe to quit the room, the Duke caught 
my robe: Hear me, he cried, Cicely, am 
I then deeeived, the Earl faid you conſented, I 
feared he did but flatter ;—he ſaid it was a 
free conſent. —I may, nay muſt, if you re- 
fuſe me, be for ever miſerable, but I will 
not make you ſo;—may you enjoy that 
K 4 peace 
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peace I can never know.“ — And ſhall 
- Cicely, I replied, procure it by making him 
miſerable, who for her ſake has riſqued every 
thing :—ah, no, no,—the Earl has informed 

you truly ;—but Orleans, you hurry, you 
_ ſurpriſe me.” Again tears relieved my agi- 
tation, they were wiped off by the Duke, 
who all gentleneſs, ſoothed every perturbed 
feeling to peace; I communicated to him 
my reſolution, of viſiting ere my fate was 
united to his, the caſtle of deſtiny.” “ Ah, 
faid the prince, let me entreat you not to go 
to that fated ſpot, ſhould Humphrey of 
| Glouceſter hear of it, you are loſt to me 
for ever; quit not York, till. you are mine, 
till no earthly power can divide us.” 


« Orleans, I replied, a few days and 
you will then be maſter of my fate, what of 
evil ſhall betide Cicely, if you are her 
guard?“ A fad preſentiment, he rejoin- 
ed, fits at my heart, this journey will be 


fatal to my hopes, that at length Glou- 


celter——' Never, never, I interrupt- 
ed, 
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ed, Orleans hear me ſolemnly ſwear, Duke 
Humphrey ſhall never be the huſband of 
Cicely, whoſe affections you think ſo looſe, _ 
ſo light :—ah ! did you know the ſtruggles I 
have ſuſtained, how reluctantly I yielded my 
heart to the power you have acquired over 
me, you would not thus ſuſpect my change; 
no, Orleans, never can the ambitious mind- 
ed Glouceſter have any influence in that 
heart, which reluctantly yielded to you; 
proud of its conqueſt, it can never ſtoop to 
another love, behold my Lord this ring, 
and I put it on my finger, here ſhall it ſtay till 
I am your wedded wife, or till you ſay, Cicely 
I no longer claim your promiſe, I reſign you 
to him, heaven and over-ruling fate decree 


: for you.“ 

f The following morning we left Vork, to 
r | vific the ruined caſtle, the Earl and Duke 
I accompanied me, and we were attended by 
e 


a numerous, and wel] appointed retinue.— 
Soon after we paſſed through Richmond, 
where we dined the ſecond day, I fell from 
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my palfrey, and was conſiderably hurt, my 
father wiſhed me to return, but bent upon 
proceeding, although keeping my ſeat with 


great pain, I refuſed, —a ſtrong party gallop- 


ed on, to take poſleſſion of a part of the 
caſtle, ere it was dark. The ſhades of 
evening when we reached the foreſt, (which 
owing to my fall, was ſome hours later than 
we had hoped,) were beginning to take poſ- 
feſſion of the ſky, and the interwoven 
branches ſhut out the faint remains of day. 
felt an unuſual dread hang over me. 


Orleans riding by my ſide laid his hand 
upon mine, © Cicely, he ſaid, you tremble.” 
« Alas! my Lord, 1 dread, I fear, yet 
know not what — “ „ Shall Orleans, he 
rejoined, alſo confeſs he feels ſimilar ſenſa- 
tions, a ſtrange horror ſits on his ſoul, Cicely 
we tempt our fates; this night, this fatal 
night, ſevers us for ever; or this ſtrong, this 
{ad preſentiment, which hangs heavy on my 
{pirits is falſe,” —I ſighed, “ Ah! no Orleans 
do not, ah! do not thus preſage,—when 
3 happineſs 
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happineſs ſeems within my reach, ſure it 


ſhall not always be ſnatched from me.“ 


« Talk not thus my children, ſaid the 
Earl, that omen at this moment, is it not 
auſpicious; thus ſhall you riſe, thus ſhall. 
you ſhine,—and my father pointed to the 
moon, which was emerging from a cloud, 
behind which ſhe had juſt riſen: her beams fell 
on a large piece of water, whoſe glaſly boſom 
was ſhadowed on one fide by the ancient 
caſtle; and as our train wound round its mar- 
g1n, the whole cavalcade was reflected on its 
ſurface. A figure compleatly armed, ſeem- 
ed to riſe out of. the water, and ſeizing the 
reins of the prince's horſe, cried with a deep 


and awful voice :—* Whither doſt thou go, 


preſumptuous mortal; thinkeſt thou to en- 
ter that fated pile ;—thinkeſt thou to bear in 
triumph to the ſhores of France, the fair 
Roſe of Raby ; ſhall the ſhades of Bidet im- 
mure her ?—no never, traitor to thy name; 
—What wouldſt thou for her, raſhly ſacri- 
tice thy already diſtracted country ;—tear in 
K 6 pieces! 
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pieces! disjoint the fertile provinces of 
France! this ſhall not be; follow where I 
lead, Charles of Orleans.” — The Duke's 
ſteed no longer felt che reſtraining rein, but 
plunging amidſt the water, together with the 
horrid apparition, all vaniſhed from my 
view.” 


I fainted, —again life reviſited my finking 
frame: I looked up, every window, each 
rugged loop hole of the caſtle, was illumi- 
nated, all ſo late enveloped in darkneſs :;— 
« Ah! Orleans, I ſighed out, how true 


wert thy preſentiments of evil, — why, was I. 


thus madly bent upon deſtruction. The Earl 
with his accuſtomed firmneſs, endeavoured 
to ſuſtain my ſpirits, to ſave me from deſ- 
pair;—ard himſelf ſupporting me on a horſe, 
which a page led; we ſkirted round the edge 
of the lake, without ſeeing any thing, which 


might lead to any probable conjecture, re- 


ſpecting the fate of the prince; we reached 
the gate of the caſtle, my father would have 


conveyed me into it, but all the ardour I 
had 
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had felt to viſit it was fled, I ſhuddered at 
the propoſition :—alas ! the life of the Duke 
is ſacrificed to my headſtong folly ; no my 
father, I cried, your child will not enter 
here. One of the domeſtics came forth, and 
aſſured the Earl, that fires had been kindled 
in every apartment, into which were thrown 
drugs and charms, to drive away the evil 
and troubled ſpirits, with which the caſtle 
was believed inhabited. In vain the Earl 
entreated me, no longer to expoſe myſelf to 
the damp air of night, but enter, obſtinate 
in my refuſal, he left me to the care of the 
attendants, to ſearch for the Duke; to be 
aſſured of whoſe ſafety, I would have given, 
had I poſſeſſed them, Matilda, crowns and 
kingdoms. My father returned to me, but 
without any intelligence of him he ſought.— 


« I will go, I franticly exclaimed, I will 
call upon his name,—did the voice of Cice- 
ly found in his ear, nor man, nor goblin, 
would have ſtrength to detain him :—ah ! 
wretch that I am, I continued, cloſed for 
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ever is that ear, which drank with greedy: 
pleaſure, each accent of the poor loſt Cicely. 
— Orleans lays a pale corſe, at the bottom 
of that accurſed lake ; that noble, that gene- 
rous heart, has ceaſed to vibrate ; would he 
not have cauſe to curſe, with his laſt breath 
her who led him to his undoing. —Why does 
not the ground open and ſwallow me up, 
quick, alive as I am?—ſigns and prodigies 
fortold my wretched being, here ſhall it end: 
wonderfully, miſerably; — Orleans, — Orleans 
thou ſhouldſt not ſo eaſily have yielded, to 
every fooliſh wiſh of mine: — I will ſeek him 
in the lake, there at leaſt our fates ſhall be 


alike ;—nay, hold me not my Lord,—for 


me he dared every thing ;—ſhall I nat be 
permitted to do ſo for him,” -I burſt from 
my father, but unable to walk fell on the 


ground ; the Earl knelt by me, in vain were 


his endeavours, when he tried to comfort me: 
by ſaying that the attendants were making 
preparations to drag the lake, although it 


had already been ſearched, and as yet the 
prince, nor even the ſteed which bore him 


into 
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into the water, could be found; equally vain 


was the perſuaſion of my father, to make 
me remove from the damp ground, on 
which, deaf to his prayers, I remained im- 
moveable. | 


The moon was declined in the heavens, 
and morning faintly ſtreaking the eaſt, gave 
promiſe of day, The ſervants aſſured us, 
the water contained not what they ſought: 
pale with fear, they urged their Lord to quit 
the fatal ſcene; and produced a kind of litter, 
on which I might be conveyed to Raby, 
from which we were only a few miles diſtant; 
liſtening to their propoſals, the Earl was 
attempting as gentler means failed, to con- 
vey me from where I was by force — 


Attempt it not, I cried, expect not, my 
father, I will ſtir from this ſpot, till deador alive 
I again behold my Orleans ;—I am, Charles, 
thy bethrothed wife ;—Oh why didſt thou 
leave me,—hear me, hear me, if thy unem- 
bodied ſpirit wanders near, and help thy 

Cicely.“ 
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Cicely.” A cold and trembling hand touch- 
ed me,] ſcreamed, and caſting a look be- 
hind, —beheld the Duke, Matilda ;—I ſtart- 
ed, forgetting the pain of my bruiſes, from 
the ground, I flung my arms round his neck, 


AI wept upon his bofom ;—* ah, I cried, 


do I again behold you alive.” Orleans 
ſhrunk from my embrace, his eyes were 
averted ; the big ſigh declared his burſting 
heart laboured with anguiſh unknown to me; 


Aa death like paleneſs ſat on his counten- 


ance, with an expreſſion of horror, of dread, 
of every paſſion which harrows up the ſoul, 
« Orleans, I exclaimed, why are you thus, 
| —ſpeak, ah! kill me not with ſuſpenſe.” — 
« Oh, faid the prince, this night,—this' fatal 
night, we part to meet no more; heedleſs 
what befalls me, I leave you,—Oh Cicely ! 
I fay adieu! for ever Ihe darted from 
me with the ſwiftneſs of thought, whilſt I 
exclaimed, ſtay my preferver,—my life, — 
Orleans you ſhall not quit met thus, am I not 
thy wife.” He was gone, vaniſhed from my 
ſight; I was overcome by what I had ſuffer- 


ed. 
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ed, and fell into ſtrong convulſions, at re- 
covering from which, I was in a ſtate of. 
ſtupidity ; inſenſible to the mighty misfor- 
tune I had ſuſtained, and no longer oppoſed 
my father's will, but was carried to Raby, 
unconſcious almoſt of exiſtence. 


The pain I ſuffered from the bruiſe, in 
falling. from my horſe, together with laying 
on the damp ground; and my agitation of 
mind, contributed to bring upon me a fever, 
during which I was attended by the Earl, 
and father Francis, the Counteſs ſtill remain- 
ed by the Earl's deſire at court, ignorant of 
my danger. The Duke again lay at the 
point of death, in an adjoining apartment, 
Lord Weſtmorland having ſeized and by 
force, dragged him to Raby ; afraid to truſt 
to what the firſt frenzied workings of deſpair 
might lead him to commit. 


At length youth and that ſtrength of con- 
ſtitution, which has prolonged to ſo late a 
life, I have oft prayed might be ended, re- 

155 reſtored 
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ſtored me ſo far, as ro be pronounced out 
of danger from the fever ; but weak and lan- 
guid, my ſpirits were ſunk beyond the power 
of exertion ; I ſpoke not, except giving or 
refuſing, an aſſent to what was aſked me. 
The Earl more terrified by this. ſtupid 
melancholy, than my late danger, thought 
an interview with Orleans, was the only 
probable means of rouſing me. The Duke 


had not yet quitted his apartment, and 


weak as we both were, father Francis thought 


the experiment a dangerous one; mean while 


orders arrived for Lord Weſtmorland; to 
haſten to Beverly where the court was, news 
- having been received of the defeat and death, 
of the Duke of Clarence before Bauge ; ere 
he left Raby, the Earl ſent to Orleans, im- 
parting his wiſh to ſee him, which fearful 
of retarding his recovery, he had abſtained 
from. © Go, faid the Duke, tell the Earl 
IT am prepared to ſee him.” Notwithſtand- 
ing. this boaſted preparation, the prince's 
agitation was extreme on ſeeing my father, 
whom he aſſured he could not bear the in- 
terview 
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terview with me, and begged to quit Raby | 


with its Lord; I will go, ſaid he, to Beverly, 
I will diſcloſe to Henry my reſolutions, I 
will imitate his generous conduct, I will not 
deceive — no, I will ſay, I long for an ap- 
portunity to retrieve my loſt fame; I will 
ſay, Charles of Orleans burns for revenge, 
on the deſolators of his native land :—yes, 
my Lord of Weſtmorland, I wiſh but for 
length of days to retrieve my diſgrace, 
though my love can end, only when I ceaſe to 
exiſt; yes, my life gladly would I facrifice, 
to give peace to Cicely :—yet ſhall my 
faith to France be firm, nor ſhall ſucceed- 
ing generations point me out to poſterity, _ 
a diſgrace to my name, a traitor to my 
country; and ſay, prompted by ambition to 
ſecure himſelf a kingdom, he ſcrupled not to 
carve it out of the diſmembered provinces of 
his native land ;—let me my Lord, I conjure 
you, quit Raby,—here, ſhall I again forget, 
what I owe to my country, is it poſſible, I 
am here, under the ſame roof with her I 
love, above every earthly conſideration but 

| honour, 
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| honour, and even that ſhould I ſee her, 
again would ſhe triumph over ;—why did 
my deſtiny inflict ſo ſevere a trial?“ 


The Earl ſaid, he could not anſwer to 
the king, his leaving Raby without his ex- 
preſs command, but that conſcious he had 
not lig':tly, or without ſufficient reaſon, re- 
jected a match he had ſo ardently ſought, 
he would be very far from influencing Henry 
to reſent, what might be deemed an inſult. 


Immediately after this conference, the 
Earl ſet out, leaving me in charge of father 
Francis, The pale and agitated looks of 
Orleans were for ever preſent to my ima- 
gination; and his laſt words had not yet 
ceaſed to vibrate on my ear; and oft I ſtart- 
ed from my broken ſlumbers, frighted by 
the ghoſtly form, as it roſe from the lake, 
in the fatal foreſt. 


By the order of the good father, I had 


been carried for the benefit of the air, into 
the 
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the court of the caſtle; Jaques who had at- 
tended on his maſter, was walking acroſs it; 
rouſed at beholding this well known face, I 
cried, © whither do you go? ah! where is 
the Duke your maſter? do I dream, — do I 
live ?—ſpeak, thou faithful follower of the 
houſe of Orleans;” he came to me,—< oh, I 
continued, if the memory of him, whoſe life 
was ſacrificed for me,—for me, Jaques, —be - 
dear to you, ſay the Duke of Orleans lives, 
has he left England, has he made ſome 


french maiden his wife, has he forgot 
Cicely ?” 


of « Compoſe yourſelf, my adored Lady, 
he replied, whilſt the tears rolled adown his 
face :!—ah! why did I live to behold this 
day, ah why, when my loved Lord was ar- 
by ved at the ſummir, he had fo long ſcarce 
dared to hope attaining; ſhould he be daſh- 
ed down for ever, and doomed to drag out 
a miſerable life, without again beholding her, 
who alone could endear life to him.“ Say 
then, O fay, Jaques, where is the Duke.” 

| Father 
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Father Francis appeared, „ my child, he 
ſaid, agitate not thus yourſelf, the prince is 
not far diſtant, allow me to lead you back to 
your apartment, and I will inform you of 
all you wiſh to know; happy to ſee me re- 
ſtored to my recollection, the father inform- 
ed me of the Earl having Orleans convey- 
ed to Raby ;—He alſo told me of his illneſs, 
and recovery, and aſſuring me of ſeeing 
him next day, if I wiſhed it, left me to 
viſit the Duke, with whom he found Jaques, 
who had already acquainted him of his meet- 
ing with me,—and the next day was fixed 
for Orleans viſiting me.—Ah! Matilda, am 
I to deſcribe this interview, recalling as I 
do, all I felt, when the door opening, pre- 
ſenting to me leaning on Jaques the Duke 
of Orleans ;—thin, pale, dejected, and till 
wearing an air of ſickneſs ;—Jaques retired, 
whilſt ſlowly and with trembling ſteps, I ad- 
vanced to meet Orleans.“ Is it thus, my 
Lord, I ſaid, we meet; what has my fatal 
curioſity made you ſuffer !- ſpeak, what 
ſtrange reverſe is this, I am doomed to ex- 

perience; 
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perience; how are you changed! once 
Charles you would have flown to meet me, 
now you ſhun, you hate, you deſpiſe me, 


Orleans you anſwer not.“ —He raiſed his 


eyes from the ground, on which they had 
been thrown, and fixed them with a kind of 
wildneſs upon me. 


« Ah! why, faid he, with a haſty tone 
of voice, did I fee you ?—Abſent I thought 
to have ſubmitted, with due reſignation, to 
the decrees of fate; but again behaldimg 
you, convinces me I] cannot bear to live, 
yet be for ever deprived of you ;—why did 
Lord Weſtmorland take ſuch- cruel care of 
me :—Oh' I can no longer drag about this 
hated exiſtence, loving ardently, paſſionately 
as I have done for years, without almoſt a 
ray of hope, and when at laſt; oh! when 
at laſt Cicely, putting on her finger the ring, 
| had given as a token of friendſhip, of 
ſubmiſſion to her will; faid there it ſhould 
ſtay, till ſhe was my wedded wife, or till I 
laid, I no longer claimed her promiſe, but 


reſigned 
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reſigned her to him, heaven and an over- 
ruling fate decreed for her, heaven decrees 
her not for me :—ah ! Cicely an over-ruling 
fate, divides us for ever.” 


Then riſing with an empaſſioned, and al- 
moſt frantic air, he ſnatched me to his 
boſom, © this one this laſt embrace,—ſure the 
deſtinies deny not this, nor can you refuſe 
this laſt comfort.” — Throwing himſelf at my 
feet, his eyes rivetted on me, he cried, “ ] 
terrify you, —deſpiſe, reject, ſpurn me from 
you: alas! Cicely I know not what I do.” 
—Again he ſtarted up, again he threw his 
arms round me, his whole frame was con- 
vulſed, and his heart beat as if it would 
have leapt from the manly boſom it throb- 
ed againſt, then haſtily quitting me, © adieu 
he cried, for ever, Cicely pray for the wretch- 
ed Orleans, again on earth he cannot know 
peace, in the grave alone ſhall he reſt:“ 
he was leaving the apartment, but terrified 
at the deſperation of his manner, and the 
frantic air, with which he ſpoke; I called 


up 
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up all my reſolution, and placing myſelf 


before the door, through which he muſt 


paſs; exclaimed, « nay, ſtay my Lord, 
leave me not till you explain the fatal myſ- 
tery, with which your words, your actions are 
alike enveloped. —Oh ! in pity ſay, what is 


the cauſe of our ſeparation; ſay only, to-mor- * 
row you will ſee me, to-morrow you will 


be more compoſed, — ſay then, you will re- 


veal this hidden ſecret, —why thus in vain 


muſt Cicely plead to Orleans! „ In vain 
did you ſay, no,—whilſt this pulſe vibrates, 
that voice can never {ound in vain, in the 
ears of him, who gladly would ſhut out the 
din of war, of ambition, of all the jarring a 

tumultuous paſſions, to liſten to that e 
liſtening to it, I forget every thing beſides 
loving you,—what magic is in it !”—ſtarting 
from me, —ah ! let me go, whilſt I have 
power ; you know not what this interview 
coſts me, to-morrow did you ſay, I ſhould 
ſee you. Oh! to-morrow I ſhall be far diſ- 


tant from thoſe walls, I cannot exiſt longer 


at Raby,” 
VoL. 11L. L « Behold, 
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e Behold, I cried, with all the ſolemnity 
I could aſſume, Orleans, this ring; when it 
was given to me, I was bid to look on you 
as my defender, my champion, now you de- 
ſert, you abandon me; at York, (nay look 
on it my Lord,) I put it on this ſame fin- 
ger, then did I confider myſelf as your wife, 
here isthe ring, the pledge of amity, the ſeal 
of love; and I drew it from my finger, 
take it my Lord of Orleans, give it her 
amongſt the dames of France, you deem 
worthy to wear it, to ſhare with you each 
joy, each care, the chequers of this motley 
world; Cicely ſhall wear it no more.” 


The Duke took the hand, which held the 
ring :—© nay wound not thus, he faid, 
thou adored of my ſoul, every feeling of my 
heart; ah! let us fly, let us quit this hated 
world, let us ſeek the young Count d'Aran- 
Jeus, with him let us fly to Piedmont, amidſt 
its hills and fmiling valleys, we ſhall be fafe, 
there ſhall we laugh at deſtiny let France, 
let England, alternately, madly bathe in each 
others 
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others blood, in the blood of their children : 
the Piedmonteſe ſhall ſhelter the ſon of 
Valentina, the grandſon of their beloved 
Duke John; we ſhall be ſafe amidſt its 
mountains,—are you reſolved, are you pre- 
pared, will the daughter of the Earl of Weſt- 
morland accompany the enamoured Orleans, 
will ſhe quit with him the rowers of her 
father?” “ Why, ſaid I, Orleans, talk you 
of fight, why ſhould we fly; has not my 
father given me to your wiſhes, has not 
Henry conlented to releaſe you without ran- 
ſom ; yielding to you a large diſtrict, and 
offering his afliſtance to ſerve you, the 
ſovereignty of Milan; nay has he not aſſured 
you of ſucceſſion in the crown of France ; 
ſhould Katherine give no heir, to his king- 
doms, will nor that ſatisfy your ambition?“ 


« Cicely, he replied, why talk you of 
ambition, it fades—it melts before the love, 
the boundleſs paſſion, I feel for you; no, no, 
nor Henry, nor Katherine could without 
you, have made me a traitor to France, 

L 2 Crowns 
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crowns and ſceptres wanted power to do fo. 
Do you love me ?—love me indeed?“ 
„Why my Lord that queſtion, what pur- 
poſe ſhall it ſerve the undone Cicely, to 
ſay, when you quit me for ever, this heart 
ſhall never know again an emotion of love: 
forgot by the world, —ſunk into obſcurity, 
—loſt to myſelf, ſhall I drag out a miſerable 
exiſtence, if it can be called exiſtence, to 
look around and view all nature a chearleſs 
void.” The Duke caught me to his boſom, 
cc yes, yes, he cried, Ciccly owns her love, 
— be gone ye glittering phantoms of power 
and of rank ;—Charles, thy kinſman ſhall 
not aſſiſt thy rival Henry, to divide with 
hoſtile ſwords thy dominions, my country- 
men fhall not upbraid, nor ſhall Henry, the 
generous king of England, call me perfidi- 
ous. Titles, vain and empty, ſhall no lon- 
ger ſound in my ears; loſt in ſome ſheltered 
vale, the din of war ſhall be forgot, I will 
live but for thee, unheedful of the world 
and its vanities, the ſoft tendrils of the vine 
ſhall cover our peaceful cottage ;—we ſhall 

: | not 
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not envy. the palaces and caſtles of France or 
England ; they will but appear ſplendid pri- 
ſons, where art and deceit lurk but to en- 
inare; the myrtle ſhall bloom for us—ſhelter- 
ed beneath ſome ſpreading ſycamore, we 
will talk of our loves; thou wilt ſooth every 
perturbed feeling with thy lute, I will be the 
tutor of thy ſon :—Oh come, let us fly, ere 
Lord Weſtmorland returns, ere thou art loſt 
to me for ever; he will not give his daugh- 
ter, his pride, the boaſt of the Nevilles, his 
idolized Cicely, to a wanderer, an outcaſt 
from ſociety, from his friends, for ſuch muſt 
be hen Henry proffered me liberty, 
he gave promiſe of increaſed territory, the 
Earl of Weſtmorland added a gift more 
precious, he gave the fair Roſe of Raby to 
my wiſhcs,—but it was to the prince of 
Orleans, to the heir of Milan. Blinded by 
a conſuming paſſion, I overlo.ked the price 
my already diſtracted country was to pay, 
for gratifying my inclinations. - Orleans, who 
ought to have acted as. the guardian of 
France, had leagued with enemies, conſpired 

| . to 


* 
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to deſtroy her; No, ſaid he, haſtily tra- 
verſing the apartment, by ſaint Louis, my 
bleſſed anceſtor, I ſwore to be her protector, 
again on holy relics have I ſolemnly vowed, 
to keep firm my faith. Love you, my angel, 
my betrothed, my adored wife! your Orleans, 
for you quits that rank, that ſplendid 
ſtation, you were born to adorn; and can 
you ſtoop to wear no coronet but of flowers, 
to receive no homage, but what is extorted 
by your beauty; a queen amongſt peaſants, 
to exchange the ſtately halls of Raby, for a 
mud-walled cottage?” 


% Oh! why, 1 interrupted, Orleans, do 
you wiſh to prove a love, I fo long have 
ſtruggled againſt? think you ſo lightly of ic? 


think you ſo meanly of the ſoul of Cicely ? 


think you Charles, change of ſtation, can 
efface the indelible ſeal my heart has re- 
ceived, —it was not your exalted birth, your 
power, nor your wealth, which» ſwayed with 


me ; no, it was the ardour of your love, that 


unrivalled elegance of mind and manner; it 
was, 
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was, it is, Orleans himſelf, —but you I love, 
nor riches, nor titles can increaſe or diminiſh - 
it. A cottage ſheltered by vines you had 
taught to climb round my caſement, would 
be dearer to me than all the palaces our 
anceſtors poſſeſſed in France and England; 
ſecluded from the world, and all its ſicken- 
ing vanities, my heart would reſt in peace; 
it was made for ſuch a ſituation, it hates 
the pomp, the oſtentation, it hitherto has 
been fated to experience. Ah! he re- 
plied, I knew the ſoul of my Cicely, would 
riſe now, as ever, ſuperior to her ſex, ſhe 
will not deſert Orleans, though he be equally 
baniſhed France and England, unleſs he 
betrays the one or deceives the other; never 
will he ſubmit to either.“ 


The ring lay on the table, where I had 
thrown it, Orleans put it again on my fin- 
ger: „let us, he cried, entreat father Francis, 
he will unite irrevocably our fates, then 
ſhall you be 1nine, no earthly power ſhall 
divide us, we will leave the ſhores of Eng- 


L 4 land.; 


224 CICELY or RABY. 


land; in Piedmont you ſhall be Madame 
Bidet; is not that name loved by you, my 
father bore it when guarding from Spain, all 
that was dear to the raſh the head- ſtrong 
Orleans.” 1 


« And are you not, I rejoined, ſtill raſh 
in your reſolves; ah! Charles, will you 
not languiſh amidſt the ſequeſtered vales of 
Piedmont, for the ſplendid courts of Paris 
or of Blois? think, will then a cottage and 


poor Cicely, fill every aching void in that 


heart, which long has panted after rank and 
power? can the grandſon of Charles the fifth, 
forgotten by the world, tend a flock of 
ſheep? will he who has marched at the- 
head of armies, ſpend the flower of his 
days, chaſing the wild goat from rock to 
rock ?—ah ! Orleans will you not then de- 
teſt her, who forgetting father, mother, 
king, country, every tie which ought to 
bind her to ſociety, followed you,—where 
you were loſt to the world, loſt to yourſelf ? 
no, I will not thus ſeduce you from your 

duty, 
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duty, nor ſhall the fair form of the daugh- 
ters of Raby, be ſulked by  Cicely; 
tears relieved my agitated mind. Go, 
ſaid I to the Duke, leave me, for this 
day, to-morrow will I again ſee you.“ 
Father Francis entered as the prince quitted 
me,—I would have fpoke, I would have 
poured out my. heart to this venerable 
friend; © to-night ſaid lie, endeavour to 
compoſe yourſelf, already you ſeem exhauſt- 
ed, in the morning I will hear and give you 
| ſuch advice as heaven directs me.” 


The next day, the good father was oblig- 
ed to attend his convent, on ſome impor- 
tant buſineſs; I revolved in my mind, all 
the Duke had ſaid ; was it poſſible - hat 
were the crimes which were to baniſh him, 
equally France and England ?—unleſs he be- 
trayed and deceived, he could not ſtay in 
either, the high ſounding titles of Orleans, 
Luxemburgh, Valois, &c. ſhould be ſunk 
in that ſo dear to me; 1 would claim only 
that of Bidet; we: ſhou'd live in a cottage, 

E 3 | the 
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the promiſed ſceptre ſhould be a hepherd* 
crook ;—Cicely, the rural Queen amongſt 
village maids, ſhouid wear no coronet but of 
flowers, my ſon teo ſhould be with me, 
Orleans his tutor; there would he be fafe 
from the malice of Lady Warwick ; theſe 
reflections ſeemed like a wandering of the 
brain; the venerable form of Lord Weſt- 
morland weeping, for the loſs of his darling 
child, the noble Counteſs my mother, yield- 
ing to deſpair, intruded on my thoughts; 
nor did the gentle Eleanor viſit thoſe day 
dreams, any otherwiſe than as I beheld her 
at the caſtle of Warkworth, returniag her 
acknowledgments to our graceful deliverer; 
ſhe did not appear to upbraid the ſtep J 
was about to take; nor did I, that day, 
_ wiſh I had with Jane my noble minded 
ſiſter, retired from a world, I could not 
hope to enjoy. 


Wonder not then, Matilda, that the voice 
of the Duke, called up ſmiles and bluſhes in 
my face; as with a lighter ſtep, than I had 


known 
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known ſince I left Vork, I went to open the 
door of the hall in which I fat. 


6 To- day, ſaid Orleans as he entered, I 
am more in poſſeſſion of my reaſon :—alas ! 
ſhall that gentle, that delicate frame, bear 
all the hardſhips of ſo long a journey, all 
the danger which may attend our eſcape ? 
can you indeed endure all, yet not execrate 
the author of your diſtreſs ?” I pointed to 
my ring: © this Orleans is my pledge, but 
why ſtill talk of eſcaping, ſay what is the 
cauſe, you accept not the propoſals of Henry, 
what means this myſtery ?” 


« Hear me then, he replied, I doubt not 
of your candour, I fear not to loſe your 
eſteem ; to you will I reveal the myſtery, 
though the life of my deareſt friend depends 
on my fecrecy.—Know then Cicely, the 
phantom which apparently roſe out of the 


water, led me to the mouth of a cave, which 


overhung the lake, where it commanded me 
to diſmount and follow: “ obey, it ſaid, in 
: L 6 | ſilence, 
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ſilence, nor by ſeeking to return, awake the 
| ſpeedy vengeance which here ſhall overtake 
thee,” —I wiſhed not to return, and thought 
only of the iſſue of an adventure, in which 
I was fo ſtrangely embarked ; as I follow- 
ed the ghoſtly figure, along a gloomy paſ- 
' ſage which echoed to my ſteps ; at length a 
ray of light broke in upon us, and we entered 
a large apartment, whoſe ſides and vaulted 
roof ſeemed to glitter, as if ſtudded with 
cryſtal; in the midſt of this room ſtood a 
table, on which was placed two ſwords; I 
ſtopped, © thus far, I exclaimed, have I 
followed where thou badeſt me,—unmoved, 
. unarmed: if thy deſigns are innocent of 
evil, ſpeak, if not thy arm againſt mine:—if 
thou art man as I am, we are equal, if not 
thy form is impalpable and fears not wounds, 
as thou canſt feel nor pain nor death.” —1 
ſnatched one of the ſwords, it dropped from 
my hand; it was a well known weapon, long 


worn by my father, to whom it had been 


given by a biſhop of Liege, and had former- 
ly belonged to Pepin le Groſs; I could not 
| be 
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be miſtaken, there was not time for con- 
jecture, as I turned aſide, I beheld advanc- 
ing with his eyes fixed on me, my brother 
John (he whom Marriette de Englein bore to 
my father, and who was reared by the 
Dutcheſs my exalted mother, with the ſame 
tenderneſs ſhe did her own ſons,) I was 
aſtoniſhed, and ſcarce ſuppoſed myſelf awake, 
he ſpoke not,—at length I broke ſilence ;— 
c Speak, I cried, thou who thus aſſumeſt a 
form ſo dear, —who, what art thou, that 
thus by ſeeming that thou art not, —abuſeſt 
my frighted ſenſes;—ſay art thou an unem- 
bodied ſpirit, ſuffering for the offences done 
in the fleſh, the pains of purgatory ? will 
prayers and maſſes relieve thee, my wealth 
ſhall be given to the holy church, recom- 
penſing their interceſſions.“ 


He ſprung forward, he claſped me to 
his boſom: “ no, he cried, I am Charles, 
no phantom, unchanged from the hour, 
when Valentina, thy fainted mother, bid you 
embrace and for ever love and protect me, 


8 
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as your brother, —then did ſhe conjure me, 
to keep for ever in mind her affection : ler it, 
faid ſhe, be ſhewn by thy attachment to my 
children : on thy counſels, prudent as wiſe, 
they may ſafely rely; did I not then my Lord 
promiſe, that my intereſt yielding to thine, 
ſhould be ſacrificed with pleaſure, that my 
duty to my country alone, ſhould form a 
balance to that friendſhip; yet could I fore- 
ſee Orleans, that my duty to France, could 
interfere with my friendſhip to you ?—when 
with you and the late dauphin Louis, 1 
ſwore at St. Dennis upon the ſacred relics, 
to ſpend the laſt drop of my blood, in the 
defence of our country; I was confounded: 
by the ſcrutinizing looks of my brother, I 
ſhuddered at the thoughts of my breaking 
ſo ſacred a duty, violating ſo ſolemn an. 
oath.” 


c As yet, faid I, ſinking on a ſeat near, 
I have not betrayed my country.” * No, 
he cried, holding me at arm's length, but I 
have lived to learn, you meditated doing fo; 


3 Join, 
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join, boldly join, thou diſgrace to thy royal 
anceſtors, thy arms and thoſe of thy vaſſals, 
to the ſtranger who claims falſely their hon- 
ours, go ſwear fealty to him, — bend to the 
perfidious Iſabella ;—league with her, with 


the houſe of Burgundy, the ſworn foes of 


thy family ;—tear, disjoint the fruitful pro- 
vinces of France, — divide them with Henry, 
thy new ally ; ſnatch the unſtable diadem, 
from the brows of the hapleſs Charles the 
ſixth let it encircle the head of the Eng- 
liſh monarch,—grave the lilies on his ſhield, 
—then ſhall Orleans, have liberty to return 
to his country, bearing with him as his re- 
ward, the Roſe of Raby, the ſeducer of his 


_ reaſon, of his duty the triumph will be a 
glorious one,—there Charles ſhall you point 


to untilled fields, —villages deſtroyed,—cities 
deſolated,—this, ſhall you ſay, is Cicely the 


price my miſerable country has paid, that 
Orleans ſhould obtain you.” 


« I ſhuddered at the picture my brother - 
drew: ſtop, O ſtop, my friend, my brother, 
| I ex- 
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I exclaimed, is it poſſible, I am plunging 
into ſo deep an abyſs of guilt? that I am 
bringing ſuch miſery on my native land ?— 
Yet oh had you known, and loved her as 
I have done, you too would have forgot 
friends, fame, country, every thing beſides 
the wiſh to poſſeſs her—arrived at the ſum- 
mit of my hopes, can I bear to loſe for 


ever, all that is to render life deſirable ? ſpeak, 


what is it you require me to do ?—only ſay 
not, I muſt renounce Cicely, all elfe is 
eaſy.” —< Hear me then, he rejoined, and 
falling on his knees, with a devout air, pulled 
from his boſom a rich crucifix, in which 
was contained a piece of the holieſt croſs. 


Behold, he ſaid, Orleans, this; knoweſt thou 


not, it was thy mother Valentina's,” © Ah 
yes, I replied, ſhe wore it I well remem- 
| ber.” At St. Dennis, he continued, you 
ſwore on relics equally ſacred, to defend your 
country; I now require you; if you reverence 
this bleſſed fign, if ſtill you retain a remem- 
brance of the filialdury you owed your mother, 


to ſwear on this croſs, you will renounce all 
| con- 
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connexion with the enemies of France, and 
will not aſſiſt in deſtroying her.” —Kneeling I 
took with out heſitation the required oath : 
ce are you, I then cried, ſatisfied or what is 
it you require more ?” 


« But this, replied he, to leave this ac- 
curſed land, the means of doing it are with- 
in your reach ;—haſte, let us fly, whilſt, as 
yet, conſternation reigns amongſt the retinue 
of Lord Weſtmorland.” —< Never, never, 
I cried, I will not deceive the generous 
Henry ;—no, my brother, I will not caſt 
ſuch a ſtain on my_honor,-—lIf faith, ſaid our 
royal anceſtors, dwells not in the breaſt of 
princes, where ſhall it reſide ;—no, I will re- 
turn to my captivity, my life ſhall wear away 
inactive; nor France, nor England ſhall brand 
Orleans with perfidy.”—Again my brother 
aſſailed me, in vain, rouſing every latent 
ſpark or valour, of ambition.—Sick of the 
conteſt, rouſed to madneſs, I bared my 
boſom. „Strike, I cried, if the blood of 


Orleans will content you, but urge me no 
farther ; 
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farther ;—knew you not even in childhood, 
I was ever ſtedfaſt in my reſo}ves ?” 


« The eyes of my brother were dim with 
tears, whilſt ſtraining me to his heart, he 
bade me keep my honour inviolate : it was 
muy duty, ſaid he, to endeavour to reſtore 
you to your country, which needs your pro- 
tection, wants the ſupport of your arm 
yet added he, I applaud, I honour the mo- 
tive which urges you to reſiſt my ſolicita- 
tions. — I begged to know by what ſtrange 
chance, I ſaw him in this deſolated ruin, 
when he proceeded to inform me thus.” — 


« AFTER the- marriage of Katherine 
with Henry, the affairs of the dauphin 
Charles were deſperate, baniſhed from his 
capital, deſerted by his nobles, Iſabella his 
mother a declared enemy, his father the un- 
happy * the tool of her deſtructive arts; 
incapable 
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incapable of reflection, carried from place 
to place, a mere pegeant of authority, exert- 
ed but to diſtract France, with war and 


bloodſhed :—alike were the reſources of the 


dauphin exhauſted of money and credit, 
ſcarce had he wherewithal to ſupply the 
wants of himſelf, and his few faithful follow- 
ers; you who ſhould have aſſiſted with your 
counſels, ſupported him by your valour, a 
priſoner in England; the dauphin received 
private yet ſure intelligence, that Henry me- 
ditated detaching you from him, by de- 


ſtowing on you a princeſs of England, 


with a large dowry, to bind you to his in- 
tereſt for ever; your freedom without ran- 
ſom, was a part of the offer: but you 
were to hold your lands of Henry.—No, I 
| cried to the dauphin,—Orleans is not, cannot 
be a traitor to his country, allow me my 


Lord, I will go to England, I will ſeek him 


at the court of Henry, I will penerate to his 
priſon, I will bare my boſom to his ſword, 
I will not quit him with life, unleſs he pro- 
miles to give up thoſe fatal engagements ; 
| A 


—— 
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A ſmall veſſel was fitted out by ſome con- 
cealed friends at Calais; in this I embarked; 
hearing the court was at York, I diſembark- 
ed at the mouth of the Humber.” — 


Pretending himſelf a ſhipwrecked Norman, 
he was introduced to ſome of the Queen's at- 
tendants, who mentioning his diſtreſs to her, 
ſne ordered his wants to be relieved; you 
Cicely heard of it, and ordered him to be 
brought to your preſence; intereſted by his 
feigned misfortunes, you gave him ſome poſt 
in your famity, which required his preſence 
near you. Ah ! Orleans, I exclaimed, it 
was his reſemblance to your father, to your- 
ſelf, that ſpite of the diſguiſe he wore, 
ſtruck me, and made me, tavour him.” — 
« As he ſaw you, continued the Duke, 
marking every word, every action, he won - 
dered not at the love you had inſpired ; 
yet was reſolved if poſſible to detach me 
from you, although he could not, as yet diſ- 
cover any probable means; poſterity, he 
ſaid, ſhall not join the opprobrious name of 
traitor, to the ſon of Valentina, my more 

, | than 
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than mother. — His ſuperior acquirements 
quickly procured him an intereſt in the 
hearts of the domeſtics of Lord Weſtmor- 
land; the moſt ſecret affairs of the family 
were laid open to him: he learnt it had been 
a prophecy long current in the north; that 
a deſcendant of the Nevilles, ſhould ſit on 
the throne of England; aware of this, and 
charmed by the beauty and graces of the 
Lady Cicely, Humphrey Duke of Glouceſter 
bad aſked her in marriage, but that ſhe loved 
him not. That I, Cicely, was the perſon 
who conſtantly attended you, and the inter- 
view you had with the king, your ſubſequent 
agitation, all were noticed by him ; depend- 
ing on his feigned ignorance of the Engliſh 
language, he was informed by the Earl's 
diſcourſe to you, regarding the prophecy at 
the fatal ruin, and of your reſolution to viſit 
it.—A tried and confidential ſervant of the 
houſe of Orleans, originally Engliſh, accom- 
panied my brother to York, diſguiſed as a 
jew; he had purchaſed three fleet horſes, 
and waited his orders ;—with him there- 


fore 


238 ' CICELY OF RABY. . 


fore he conſulted, and a plan was laid, that 
the diſcloſure was to be made at the fatal 
ruin, which was perfectly known to Richard, 


the perſon of whom I ſpeak, having himſelf 
when a child reſided in it; therefore ſetting 


off without delay, he immediately took poſ- 
ſeſſion of that cave which he hoped could 
not be known to the Earl of Weſtmorland ;— 
you wilt recollect perhaps, Cicely, that plead- 
ing indiſpoſition, your new attendant went 
not with you; but ere we ſet off that morn- 
ing, he was many miles before us on the 
road; Richard met and conducted him to 
the ſubterranean abode, into which he had 
conveyed proviſions for themſelves and horſes: 
you will wonder why my brother did not 
reveal himſelf to me at York, as he intend- 
ed when he firſt arrived; but being every 
day more and more convinced of my attach- 
ment to you, and the temerity of an exploit, 
whoſe ſucceſs he dreaded ; beſides the diffi- 
culty of eſcaping, ſhould I conſent, from 
York; whereas the idea which ſo univer- 
fally prevailed in regurd to this ſolitary 

caſtle ; 


- 
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caſtle ; would they imagined effectually con- : 


ceal them, and doubted not but the awe I 
would feel, and the violent ſurpriſe, would 
aid effectually their deſigns; my brother 
was reſolved if I conſented not, never to re- 
turn alive to France, all matters were ar- 
ranged for our eſcape, or, if it was nece ſſary, 
our ſubſiſtence for ſome time 1a the caſtle ; 
—Richard was dreſſed in a ſtrange fantaſtic 
garb, and watching our approach, ſeemed 
to rife out of the water, a deception which 
the moonlight greatly contributed to.— 
« Here, ſaid the Duke, ended the relation 
given me by my brother, and after taking 
a tender adieu of him, who for me had thus 
hazarded his life, and again affuring him, I 
would relinquiſh every engagement, which 
was inrancal to France, I let him and found 
you, Cicely, wildly calling on my name ;— 
ah! ar that moment how terrible were my 
feelings! unable to aſſign a cauſe for break- 
ing the engagements I had entered into 
with the king and Earl, obliged to forſake at 
the very moment, when at length you had 
owned 
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owned I was no longer hated by you; that 
the Roſe of Raby, who had triumphed over. 


all hearts, for whom princes ſighed and 


ſued in vain, was mine for ever; yes, you 
had ſolemnly betrothed yourſelf, to the en- 
raptured Orleans; yet was I to throw the 
precious bleſſing from me, to renounce all 
that was to render my life happy ; and to 
inflict on a heart, my greateſt joy would have 
been to have ſhielded every ſorrow from, a 
pang as forcible as [I felt :—I meant to have 
returned to York, and there informed the 
king, my honour would not permit me to 
accept his offers, and beg he would 
again rivet thoſe chains, his generoſity had 
ſo recently broken. Afraid of my frantic 
deſperation, the Earl bore me by force to 
Raby. I heard you were ill, yet I aſked 
not to ſee you; madly loving as I loved, 
how ſtrangely had every plan I had laid, 
hurled diſgrace and miſery on my own head; 
I too was ill, in my frenzy I would have 
flain myſelf, I would have left, could I have 
teft, could I have eſcaped a place, which 

was 
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was new become hateful to me, and as I re- 
covered, every ſcene recalled you to me, 
reproaching me for your ſufferings; in vain 
did father Francis urge me to ſubmit to a 
deſtiny, I could not avoid 1 had ſaid to 
the Earl, already diſpoſed for the belief, 

that ſtrangely had I been warned in the 
caſtle of deſtiny, againſt uniting my fate to 


yours ; that there had appeared to me, all 


the miſeries it would bring upon France, and 

that there I had ſolemnly ſworn, to renounce 

all engagements, which * to diſmem- 
ber her.“ | 


J had liſtened with rapturous attention to 
_ theprince's narration, and now exclaimed :— 
« for Cicely you ſhall not bring down the 
curſes of a whole nation on your head, nor 
ſhall you be called, in after times, the be. 
trayer of your native land ;—the name of 
Cicely ſhall not be taught by the french. 
| dames, to their infants, with a mark of re- 
..proach, as the ſeducer | of the Duke of 
Orleans; whom Henry gave to reward him, 
VOL, II. M | for 
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for ſhedding the blood of their fathers nor 
 fhall the gallant Henry upbraid you with 

breach of faith; Cicely ſhall be guardian 
angel of Orleans, ſhe ſhall bind his ſword 
ready to be drown againſt France or Eng- 
land, in a myrtle wreath, —ſhe will be the 
protector of his honour, nor ſhall her name 
be handed down with infamy to ſucceeding 
generations.— When my Lord, we are ſafe 
in Piedmont, we wilt implore the forgive- 
neſs of the generous king, nor will he refuſe 
to Cicely, for he has ſworn it, whatever- ſhe 
aſks.—But my Orleans, where is your brother 
now?“ 


« J knew not, till a few days ago, but 
that he was gone to France; when Richard, 
diſguiſed, as a minſtrel, found means to ſee and 
inform me, that the guards which were left 
at the caſtle, watched ſo narrowly, that to 
eſcape with their horſes would be impoſſible; 
and that the dampneſs and cold of their 
dwelling, had cauſed a lameneſs in one leg 
of my brother, which made walking im- 

- poſſible 3 
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poſſible; they had learnt I was at Raby, by 
the nearneſs of the ſubterranean paſſage, to 
the apartment of the chief perſon left by the 
Earl.—Their proviſions, Richard told me, 
were nearly expended, thoſe for their horſes 
had long been ſo, and that they had been 
obliged to deſtroy them; they hoped, it I 
could procure two fleet ones, and a truſty 
guide, that they might eſcape ; this night is 
the time appointed, Jaques has procured 
horſes ſufficient for us, he will accompany us 
till we meet my brother, then return to you; 
I fear not our eſcape, my brother will glad- 
ly land us at * * * there ſhall we be 
ſafe, there ſhall we laugh at the malice of 
fate, and the ſport of fortune.” All our 
plans being fixed, we parted not to meet, 
till night had caſt her ſhade over all, and 
then it was to be, —ah! Matilda, were again 
to part. 


Ah! Matilda, pity, and if it is poſlible, 
excuſe the failings of your friend, her follies, 
her weakneſs ;—to you is her heart laid 


Open, 
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open, what a ſtrange contradiction of feelings, 
has that heart ſuſtained !—what ſhifting 
ſcenes of miſery !—here and there a gleam 
of ſunſhine gilds the dreary view ;—again, 
dark clouds intervene, and night, gloomy and 
ſullen, ſucceeds, it is for you, Matilda, have I 
retraced theſe ſcenes. ' I dare not look back 
on what I have written ; and prudence would 
require me to palliate, the ſtep I was about 
to take, in quitting for ever, friends who 
loved, parents who idolized me; following 
into baniſhment, a prince who refuſed all 

titles, all power for my ſake,—but you ſhall 
know my heart ;—yes I was going Matilda, 
to forſake parents, friends, all I loved and 
held dear in my native land, to live fecluded 
from the world with him. 


I had once ſaid, let earth and ſeas divide 
us, Orleans has for ever murdered Cicely's 
peace.—Ah ! too ſurely the ſpeech was pro- 
. phetic, what peace has this ſad boſom ever 
known. Here I muſt ſtop, recollecting my 
ideas, which have wandered back to the 

| | early 
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eafly period, to the very dawn of life to 
gratify you, —let me not murmur at the de- 
crees of providence ; nor aſk, why was my 
life ſo long ?—the will of heaven is accom- 
pliſhed, my end approaches faſt, all is ful- 
filled, the white roſe 1s twined around the 
red. Richard Lord Fitzhugh, the grandſon 
of my brother Saliſbury, had viſited me at 
Fatheringay, he is preparing to quit me ;— 
ah ! Matilda methought I could trace in his 
countenance, the reſemblance of his venera- 
ble uncle, Sir William Fitzhugh.—Lord 
Richard brings you this packet, on his way 
to the baxders. Love this gallant youth, my 
dear Matilda for the ſake of your 
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